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DRIVE-IN BONDAGE 


I’m a 24-year-old college senior in a 
small-town university, and I recently 
began dating a luscious young high- 
school girl. She may be only 17, but she’s 
more woman than many girls twice her 
age! 

Alexian is strikingly beautiful. Her ra- 
ven-black hair is cut in a heavy-metal-style 
shag and streaked with silver. Freckles 
dot her small, shapely nose, and her 
deep, coal-black eyes send shivers of de- 
sire to my groin with every sultry glance. 
Her 39-26-34 frame seems almost top- 
heavy with huge, bouncing tits, and her 
well-muscled thighs and legs look like 
those of a gymnast after years of continu- 
ous exercise, 

Last night I invited Alex out to the 
local drive-in. She accepted and, when I 
picked her up, she strutted out to my car 
wearing a very sheer red blouse, a short 
leather miniskirt and high heels. She also 
carried a large black purse that bulged 
mysteriously, 

When we arrived at the show, we found 
a secluded stall way in the back and began 
to watch the movie. Little did I know I'd 
never get to see the second feature. 
About a quarter into the first movie Alex 
slid closer and whispered in my ear that 
she had a pleasant surprise in store for 
me. She told me to just relax and close 
my eyes. 

As I did so, my stiffening cock 
throbbed in anticipation of her sexual de- 
lights. Fortunately, I didn’t have to wait 
long before Alex satisfied my growing cu- 
riosity! The next thing I knew she roughly 
grabbed my wrists and pulled them be- 
hind my back. Her intent became clear 
when I felt rope being tied tightly around 
them. I began to protest, but a piece of 
cloth with a very large knot in it was 
quickly forced into my mouth. Alex then 
tore my trousers off, releasing my now- 
erect cock glistening with my own pre- 
cum juices. 

I watched in helpless fascination as she 
pulled out an extremely long piece of 
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rope from her purse and expertly tied my 
feet together. Next she pulled out a third 
piece of rope, also fairly long, and tied it 
around the base of my dick several times. 
With the unused ends of the rope she 
fashioned a leash. My prick immediately 
turned a subtle purple, straining against 
its bondage. I could see clear seminal 
fluid oozing from my penis, flowing 
down the sides like transparent lava. 
Alex finally pulled a white scarf out of 
her purse and tied it tightly around my 


face. I sat there for a few moments, stark 
naked and bound hand and foot, and 
wondered what would happen next. 

Suddenly, I felt several sharp tugs on 
my balls, and with each yank my whole 
body jerked uncontrollably from the 
pain. After a while I was moaning 
through the gag, tears dampening my 
blindfold, but at the same time my body 
shook in torrid arousal from the strange 
pleasure derived from the pain, and my 
cock threatened to spurt its hot sperm all 
over my chest. I found myself enjoying 
the thought of being the sex slave of a 17- 
year-old nymphomaniac. 

Alex ordered me into the passenger 
seat while she jumped in front behind 
the wheel. “Let’s go for a drive, lover,” 


she cooed as I struggled frantically at 
my bonds. Here I was, naked as a jay- 
bird, and she wanted to go for a drive! 
She just laughed at my efforts and gave 
my dick one last tug before starting the 
engine. 

Horror passed through my mind when 
she said we were driving through the 
main streets of town. Ina sense I felt de- 
graded, being put on display, and per- 
haps even a little humiliated. Yet at the 
same time I felt incredibly turned on that 
Alex thought enough of me to want to 
show me off. 

After a while she finally stopped and 
removed my blindfold. I could see that 
she'd parked in a secluded spot below a 
public park, down on a dirt road. Alex 
got out and pulled a soft blanket from the 
trunk of the car. The full moon and 
bright stars allowed me to watch her as 
she spread out the blanket on a soft 
grassy area about 20 feet away in an open 
area. She came back and pulled me out of 
the car by my balls and, keeping the leash 
tight, she made me hop over to the blan- 
ket. Once I got there, she ordered me to 
my knees and began a slow, sensuous 
striptease. Totally naked at last, with the 
entrancing moon tracing the contours of 
her gorgeous body, Alex lay down in 
front of me and put a leg on each of my 
shoulders, proudly displaying her deli- 
ciously wide-open cunt. 

Alex reached down with one hand and 
placed a thumb on her clit, two fingers in 
her juicy snatch and the other two fingers 
in her puckered asshole. With the other 
hand she massaged her tits, her nipples 
standing out at least a half inch from her 
areolas. She fucked herself, one hand on 
her breasts and the other moving in and 
out of her cunt and ass, until she started 
to moan with excitement. How I wanted 
to get my hands on her! 

She eventually got on her hands and 
knees and backed her fantastic butt up to 
me. Adjusting her hips, Alex impaled her 
dripping pussy on my aching cock, and I 
slid in easily, She moved back and forth 
slowly, giving me a bird’s-eye view of my 
glistening dick moving effortlessly in and 
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out of her. 1 grunted through the gag as 
her tight little asshole contracted and re- 
laxed with each thrust of my prick in her 
cunt, How I longed to fuck that teasing 
rear passage! Within minutes I blasted 
off into orgasmic heaven, shooting my 
seed into her frothy channel. 

Alex quickly got up and tugged once 
again on my leash. Forced to hop, my 
semi-erect penis smacked against my 
stomach with each bounce. She led me to 
an area between two small trees, swiftly 
tied me spread-eagle between them, then 
disappeared into the woods. She re- 
turned moments later with a wicked 
smile. “I was going to piss over in the 
bushes,” she said, “but I decided I'd save 
it for you.” She suddenly turned around, 
bent down with her back to me and uri- 


When I was finally free, we walked back 
to my car with our arms around each oth- 
er-neither of us speaking, just savoring 
our incredible experience together. 
After getting dressed, I drove her home. 
When I walked her to the door and kissed 
her good-night, she gently squeezed my 
crotch, “That's so you won't forget who’s 
boss,” she whispered. “Maybe next time, 
though, I'll let you tie me up.” 

I drove away feeling the ache in my 
limbs and dreaming of what I'd do to her 
on our next date. -S. G. 

Independence, Missouri 


FUCK FOR THREE 


I experienced a kinky sexual adventure 
two nights ago that makes my cock stiff 


I reached down and grabbed a handful of her hair and 
shoved her all the way down onto my cock. 


nated all over my legs and pubic area, 
The warmth of her pee and the sight of 
her squatting in front of me sent waves of 
excitement rippling through my cock. 

Then without hesitation Alex dropped 
to her knees and started to suck my quiv- 
ering rod. She reached around my body 
and stuck her middle finger up my ass- 
hole and started to caress my prostate. 
Had I been able to move, I’m sure I 
would’ve fainted in ecstasy. It took only a 
few strokes of her slippery tongue to 
make me come again—not as strongly as 
the first time, but filling her mouth with 
my white cream. 

Alex then licked my cock and balls 
clean, and very slowly started to untie me. 
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and hard when I think back. It all started 
when I met this cute little blonde in the 
supermarket and struck up a conversa- 
tion. Stacy was gorgeous. Her lemon- 
color tube top molded itself around her 
large, firm tits, and I could tell her perky 
nipples were erect as we spoke. She also 
wore a pair of skintight white jeans that 
showed off every delicate fold of her lus- 
cious cunt lips. We flirted for a while, and 
I eventually got her phone number. 
Since I was dying to fuck her brains 
out, I called her the very next night. To 
my surprise, however, a different young 
lady answered. We talked for a while, and 
I found out she was Stacy’s roommate, 


Jennifer. Jennifer informed me that 


Stacy wasn’t home at the moment and 
suggested I come by their place in about 
an hour. I said I’d be there as soon as 
possible. 

When I knocked on the door a few 
minutes later, it was answered by a statu- 
esque brunette who introduced herself as 
Jennifer. As I stepped inside their apart- 
ment, I spotted Stacy sitting on a nearby 
couch, and I handed Jennifer a cold bot- 
tle of champagne that I’d bought for the 
occasion. Stacy asked me to come sit 
down by her, and we chatted for a while 
as Jennifer went for glasses. A few mo- 
ments later Jennifer returned, poured 
the champagne and sat down on the 
other side of me. Suddenly, the girls 
began to giggle. 

“We've got a confession to make,” said 
Stacy shyly. “We don’t usually go out with 
men.” 

Of course, my jaw hit the floor. I’d read 
about lesbians before and heard about 
them, but I was surprised to find out that 
I would be so attracted to one. Jennifer 
quickly explained that they had been toy- 
ing with the idea of asking a man to join 
them so they could have the best of both 
worlds. They weren't lesbians, they said; 
they were bisexuals. When Stacy ran into 
me in the market, she thought I'd be per- 
fect to join their little fuck festivities. 
Catching my breath, I assured them I'd 
be happy to. The two girls just smiled, 
took my hands and led me toward their 
bedroom. 

Immediately they started stripping off 
my clothes. Once I was completely naked, 
they lay me back down on the bed and 
started undressing each other. I had an 
idea what Stacy looked like from when I 
saw her the previous day; her clothes 
didn’t leave much to the imagination. But 
when I saw her undressed, I was awe- 
struck! And Jennifer was just as mouth- 
watering. Her tits were medium-size, but 
her nipples were enormous and hard, be- 
traying her high state of excitement. She 
was deeply tanned all over—not even a 
strap mark—and when her panties came 
off, I was in for an even bigger treat. She 
was shaved as smooth and sweet as a ripe 
peach! 

Stacy dipped her middle finger be- 
tween those hairless lips and gently mas- 
saged her clit while Jennifer bent down 
beside me and slid her mouth around my 
rock-hard cock. I could easily watch as 
Stacy began to tongue-lash her lover’s 
hairless bronze mound. I could almost 
taste it as her tongue dipped into Jenni- 
fer’s moist tunnel. At the same time, Jen- 
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nifer’s head bobbed on my meat, and I 
felt her wet mouth suck the head at the 
top of each stroke. 

All of a sudden Jennifer rolled over 
and stuck her ass up in the air toward me. 
Stacy crawled under her and pulled Jen- 
ny’s face down against her slick blond 
muff. As I moved in behind Jennifer, 
Stacy grabbed my dick and guided it into 
her roommate’s hot cunt. In one easy 
motion I sank in up to my balls in that 
slippery crack. I could hear Jennifer lap- 
ping at Stacy’s tender pussy while she 
wiggled that tight snatch around my fat 
rod. Stacy reached up and gently sucked 
my balls as they slapped her friend’s ass. I 
began to steadily build the rhythm of my 
strokes, and with each one I could feel 
Jennifer's tight hole pulling at my mem- 
ber. As I heard Stacy start to moan 
around my balls, Jennifer picked up the 
pace and began to really pound back 
onto my cock. Her head came up from 
between Stacy’s thighs, her cheeks glis- 
tening with Stacy’s pussy cream, and let 
out a tremendous moan. I slammed into 
her a few more times, and Jennifer 
screamed, “Fuck me, fuck me hard! I’m 
coming!” 

I felt her powerful pelvic muscles lock 
onto my prick, and I thought she was 
going to tear it off. 1 rammed it all the 
way in and waited for her to relax. When 
her cunt finally released me, she fell for- 
ward onto her face. She lay there, groan- 
ing softly. 

As soon as Jennifer fell, Stacy climbed 
onto her ass and backed up to my waiting 
manhood. “Put it up my ass,” she de- 
manded. “I want to feel your hard cock 
stretching my bunghole!” 

She backed up and put the head of my 
dork right up against her tight little 
sphincters. I grabbed hold of Stacy’s hips 
and slammed it into her. A grunt escaped 
her lips as I immediately started to hump 
her butt. Every time I pumped into her, a 
deep growl rumbled in her throat, and 
my cock burned from the friction we 
were setting up. She was so tight, I want- 
ed to keep fucking those soft, sweet buns 
forever, and Stacy seemed to be getting 
tighter with every stroke. She tossed her 
head back and moaned softly. I knew 
she'd be coming soon. 

In the meantime Jennifer had recov- 
ered and was on her knees beside us, 
gently squeezing my nuts. I knew I wasn’t 
going to hold out much longer. I could 
feel the burning sensation signaling the 
beginning of my orgasm, and I could tell 
it was going to be a big one. 
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Stacy started to spasm on the end of my 
rod. Her muscles were squeezing me, 
milking me, trying to coax the jizz from 
my balls. Suddenly, Stacy reared back 
and screamed in orgasmic abandon. The 
sounds of her coming drove me almost to 
the edge. As Stacy collapsed onto the 
bed, my dripping prick slipped from her 
asshole. I grabbed it and pointed it at 
Jennifer’s face. “Eat me, you fucking 
lez,” I yelled. “Suck me dry.” 

Jennifer opened her mouth reluctantly 
and took just the head in. I could feel her 
hot tongue licking all around it while her 
teeth gently scraped the sensitive under- 
side. It wouldn’t be long now—Jennifer 
was driving me wild. 

I reached down and grabbed a handful 
of her hair and shoved her all the way 
down onto my cock. She gagged at first, 
but she eventually took it all without a 
whimper. I could feel the jism rising in 
my balls, and she started pumping faster 
and sucking harder. All of a sudden I was 
there. I groaned as I filled her mouth 
with my fiery load, and Jennifer never 
broke her rhythm. I could feel my wad 
gushing into her mouth, and I looked 
down in time to see her licking the last of 
my cum off the softening head of my 
dick. These girls were fantastic! 

The three of us fucked and sucked the 
rest of the night, and the very next morn- 
ing I moved in with them. I know I'll 
never regret it! —C. S. 

Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 


FLICK FUCK 


My husband and I love to fuck while 
watching a good hard-core movie. We’re 
always searching for some new sexual 
frontier to explore, and last week we 
found our most exciting kink yet. 

We strolled into our usual video store 
and took extra care to pick out a real ex- 
citing flick. On the way home in the car I 
opened Ron’s fly and began sucking on 
his hardening cock until I could taste the 
ultimate—warm, sweet juicy jism. As the 
sweet liquid slid down my throat, I could 
barely keep my hot, dripping pussy from 
exploding right then and there! 

Pulling into the driveway, we waved 
hello to our elderly neighbors sitting out- 
side, then rushed into the apartment to 
begin our fun-filled evening at home. 

We slid the tape into our videocassette 
recorder and helped each other slide out 
of our clothes. As Ron slipped off my 
blouse, my nipples rose to attention, and 
he lightly kissed and squeezed my breasts. 
My clit began to throb. 

The movie began with an average-look- 
ing woman making love to herself. As 
she stroked her breasts and poked at her 
shimmering pussy, I did the same. Ron 
watched me make love to myself and got 
really excited. His dick began to grow 
hard, and he began stroking it, first gent- 
ly and then very roughly. We both cli- 

(continued on page 48) 


As the woman in the movie stroked her breasts and poked 


at her shimmering pussy, 


AE 


I did the same. 


“A hustler 
knows what 
he’s after!” 


Enjoy you 
rw. 
“at Setting pal 
Hy in HUSTLER” 
Man's Magazine 
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CONS’ COMMENTS: 

I am writing this with a deep sense of 
anger and resentment toward our free 
and open society! I am incarcerated at 
the Kentucky State Penitentiary, and I’m 
a subscriber to your magazine. 

I am enclosing the rejection slip I re- 
ceived, denying me my November ’85 
issue of HUSTLER due to a pictorial in- 
volving the “gang rape of a female cor- 
rectional officer.” I went to the mail win- 
dow to find out what the problem was 
and who had authorized the reading and 
censorship of my magazine. The re- 
sponse was less than cordial when I was 
informed that the senior captain had au- 
thorized it and was not available to dis- 
cuss the matter with me. I even went as 
far as requesting that the so-called of- 
fending pages be cut out and to let me see 
the rest of the issue. I was flatly refused 
on both requests. 

This institution is under a federal court 
order, or “consent decree,” ruled on, 
signed and put into effect more than four 
years ago. The administration has contin- 
ued to deny mail censorship, which by the 
ruling they can only inspect for contra- 
band. Sure, the administration has been 
thumbing their noses at the court order 
since it was written, and from my obser- 
vation the court doesn’t give a damn! If I 
am authorized to order a magazine, and I 
send a state check off my own account, 
then who has the right to censor me?! 

I've watched the police kill, most re- 
cently in South Africa, where an under- 
cover cop got murdered on the nightly 
news. Does this mean that everyone who 
watches the news will jump up and go out 
and kill a cop? —Name Withheld 

Kentucky State Penitentiary 
Eddyville, Kentucky 


We receive countless letters like the one above 
from prisoners all over the country whose cop- 
ies of HUSTLER are either censored or denied 
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to the prison population, a clear-cut violation 
of their Constitutional rights. 


I recently got my hands on a copy of a 
HUSTLER rag, the May '85 issue to be 
precise. In it I found a shocking and to- 
tally fucking disgusting item in your Bits 
and Pieces section. Do you recall “Food 
for Thought”? 

I'm looking at it now. Gag me with a 
fucking switchblade! The picture shows a 
few starving Africans sitting down to dine 
on a human body, and not just any 
human body, but a child! Though it is 
only an illusion, check this... . 

We are hard-timing it with assholes 
who have actually committed some kind 
of sick crime on children, such as mur- 
der, maiming, molestation and, yes, even 
cannibalism. Fortunately, some won’t live 
to regret the day of their psychopathic 


Carolyn: A Star Is Found 


deed! After all, we do have a prison code 
of ethics we have to live by! Your Bits and 
Pieces item implies more than I think you 
realize, and I hope you will refrain from 
printing such tasteless and tactless mate- 
rial in the future. 
—Uncontrollable Convict 
California Institution for Women 
Chino, California 


ONWARD CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS: 

I have just finished reading Timothy 
Leary’s Onward Christian Soldiers in your 
October ’85 issue. There are indeed a 
number of points that I as a reasonably 
intelligent individual can agree with. 
However, I take serious opposition to his 
comments in the paragraph titled “The 
Recent Rehabilitation of the Freebooter 
Ethos.” 

I am, in fact, a member of the Ameri- 
can Legion, the National Rifle Associa- 
tion and, coincidentally, am from the 
South. Therefore, according to Mr. 
Leary, | am most assuredly a dyed-in-the- 
wool “redneck” who gets his kicks from 
wasting people. This sort of characteriza- 
tion and defamation of a whole group of 
people should be contrary to all princi- 
ples of responsible journalism. I would 
think Mr. Leary, being a man of some 
measure of intellect, would engage his 
brain before putting his mouth into gear, 
That’s what we Southern “rednecks” say 
to someone who has just said something 
stupid. -L. M. 

Chatsworth, Georgia 


) 


BLACKLASH BACKLASH: 
I just had to write you about the beautiful 
black lady in your October '85 photo-set 
called Blacklash. I think she is fantastic, 
from her head to her red spike heels. I 
love to be dominated by a sexy lady. My 
fantasy is to be this girl’s slave and do her 
every command. Please, let’s see more of 
her to come. -C. B. 
Sikeston, Montana 


You generally have some good articles 
and layouts, but the so-called girl-feature 
Blacklash is blatant crap! I don’t know 
whose idea this part of the October ’85 
issue was, but they have something wrong 
with them. The best thing that ever hap- 
pened to the American Negro is the white 
man! There is no welfare in Ethiopia, 
Mali or those other dipshit African coun- 
tries. Of course, except for the areas col- 
onized by white settlers, there is no civili- 
zation. The white race sets the pace, 
always has, always will. —Charles Johnston 

Los Angeles, California 


PORNPOURRI: 

HUSTLER’s Erotic Entertainment section is 
most helpful to me while shopping for 
adult videocassettes. I have rarely been 
disappointed with a film you've rated 
Fully Erect. I also use the descriptions in 
your “Pornpourri” column when I shop. 
The distinction between theater releases 
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and tapes is irrelevant, since I don’t go to 
X-rated-movie houses. 

I have a suggestion. Why not rate the 
“Pornpourri” reviews, using the same cri- 
teria (such as Fully Erect, etc.) as you do 
with X-rated films? When I find movies 
from both columns on the shelf, my 
choice between them could be made more 
objectively if 1 had a common basis for se- 
lection. Your other readers would also 
welcome this improvement. -S. A. 

North Little Rock, Arkansas 


Thanks for a great idea. We are rating videos 
beginning with this issue. See pages 26-28. 


GINGER LYNN: 
I really enjoyed your interview with Gin- 
ger Lynn (October '85), but she is 
spoiled. Why? Because in her line of work 
she gets fucked by all these big long fat 
cocks. Well, Miss Lynn, I hope you read 
this, for my average six inches is just as 
good as the big ones you get onscreen. 
Sure, I’d love to have an extra few inches. 
Miss Lynn, my cock can bring you off 
anytime. Just name the place and time 
next summer, and I'll be there to give you 
a good fucking. I'll even do it in front of a 
camera. I wait for your reply. J. S. 
Mount Morris, Pennsylvania 


Thanks for the Ginger Lynn interview in 
your October ’85 issue. The young lady 
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sure seems to have that beautiful head of 
hers on right! I must admit that when I 
first saw Ginger in a flick, I thought she 
was just another blond bimbo porn ac- 
tress strung out on dope. My most hum- 
ble apologies, Miss Lynn! After reading 
the interview with her, my opinion has 
certainly changed. 

Like all other horny American males, 
to be as blunt as can be, I'd love to make it 
with Ginger Lynn! She's in most of my 
sex fantasies when I’m jerking off! But 
with a face, body and obvious intelligence 
like she possesses, man, she ought to be in 
mainstream films and TV! 

What a treat it'd be to bump into Gin- 
ger Lynn sometime! —Name and Address 

Withheld by Request 


Boy, have I got a surprise for Ginger 
Lynn! She made it more than clear in her 
recent interview that actors who were bi- 
sexual or had ever had sex with another 
man were off limits to her. However, in 
the same interview she expressed her de- 
sire to work with the great John Holmes 
again. Guess what? That’s right. Old King 
Dong himself was in at least one all-male 
video (The Private Pleasures of John Holmes), 

and he was a very eager participant. 
Break the news to her gently, or Ginger 
just might snap. -W. P. 
Greenville, North Carolina 


RAMBO: 
Your November ’85 Asshole of the Month 
column on Sylvester Stallone stunk. 
Where do you get off knocking him, 
when you do the same thing? Seems like 
you're the ones into violence, hypocrisy 
and exploitation. Look at that issue’s 
photo-feature Revenge of the Prisoners and 
your rape cartoons. Looks like you ex- 
ploit women. —Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


Far from exploiting women, our photo-fea- 
tures show them as true sexual beings. As for 
the prison pictorial, it presented a female fan- 
tasy, not the exploitation or degradation of a 
woman. And our rape cartoons draw atten- 
tion to a serious problem, not condone it. 


HEAVY METAL: 

Lately I’ve been hearing something that 
has me totally pissed off, and I’ve decid- 
ed to ask you and your readers for help. 
I've been hearing a lot of shit coming 
down on heavy-metal music. This is the 
ultimate in musical expression. Don’t get 
me wrong; I like all forms of music, but 
heavy metal is it for me. 

Onto what I would like to know. I’ve 
seen all the preachers and so-called ex- 
perts with their know-it-all groups who 
want to rule our lives. How can these ass- 
holes condemn something they don’t even 
understand? My God, this is America, 

(continued on page 14) 


STARRING: Ginger Lynn, Harry Reems, Lise De Leeuw, 
Jamie Gillis, Nina Hartley, Eric Edwards, Janey Robbins, 
Paul Thomas, Amber Lynn, Richard Pacheco and 
Kitten Natividad 


Ten Little Maidens is an erotic take-off on the Agatha Christie 
murder mystery, “Ten Little Indians.” Reviewers have called this film the 
“BEST ADULT FILM EVER PRODUCED.” It begins with a mysterious letter 
being delivered to John and Carol inviting them to an all-expense-paid 
weekend vacation on a secluded island. A chartered boat, which is “the only 
way on or off this here island," leaves them upon a lonely and desolate 
beach. A strange butler by the name of Renfro shows them to the mansion, a 
decaying relic of bygone years. That evening an elegant dinner is served to 
the guests in the banquet room. What follows is the most erotic feast ever 
- filmed — a feast that makes “Tom Jones” look like a breakfast cereal 
commercial. And then, at the culmination of the banquet, after they have 
tasted all that lay before them. . . an Alfred-Hitchcock-like voice is heard 
foretelling them of their impending doom. To divulge any more would ruin the 
surprise twist at film's end. 


TO ORDER 


TOLL FREE... | -800- B ETA-VH S 


In California: 1-800-VIDEO-CA or (714) 773-5855 7 Days 
* Offer void after midnight January 31, 1986. 
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UR FILMS 


Now you can enjoy the finest in adult movies in the 
privacy of your own home — the complete original 
productions packaged by the movie studios, all at low, 
low discount prices. Plus, you can exchange these 
movies as often as you like. There are no time limits. No 
hidden costs. And no membership fees. 


“i 4 TITLE YOU WANT — 
“Tplus $2.50 shipping & handling) 

* Thesametitles selling elsewhere for $99.00 and up. 

EXCHANGE ANY TAPE PURCHASED — 


as $ 50 


low 
as (plus $2.50 shipping & handling) 


% The world's largest selection of X-rated video movies. 
%® Exchange as often as you wish. 

* No monthly ‘Club’ fees. 

* All orders shipped promptly. 

* Lifetime quality guaranteed! 


THIS MONTHS TOP 40 


O 1 TEN LITTLE MAIDENS # O 21 NOTHING TO HIDE 

O 2 SEX WAVES 0 22 PINK LAGOON 

© 3 NEW WAVE HOOKERS © 23 ALICE IN WONDERLAND 
O 4 STIFF COMPETITION 0 24 PRETTY AS YOU FEEL 

O 5 GRAFENBERG SPOT 1 25 TITILLATION 

O 6 GIRLS ON FIRE 0 26 REAR ACTION GIRLS 

O 7 BAD GIALS III 0 27 IRRESISTIBLE 

© 8 CAUGHT FROM BEHIND O 28 SUZIE SUPERSTAR 

O 9 L AMOUR 0 29 TABOO 

0 10 BROWN SUGAR 0 30 TRINITY BROWN 

0 11 FIRESTORM 0 31 DESIRE 

© 12 EVERY WOMAN HAS A FANTASY © 32 SURRENDER IN PARADISE 
0 13 INSATIABLE I! O 33 DEVIL IN MISS JONES I! 
OD 14 PLEASURE HUNT 0 34 TALK DIRTY TO ME It! 

0 15 DEEP THROAT O 35 SCOUNDRELS 

O 16 IN LOVE © 36 THROAT 12 YEARS AFTER 
0 17 SEX WORLD 0 37 X-FACTOR 

© 18 INTIMATE COUPLES O 38 DEBBIE DOES DALLAS 

0 19 1001 EROTIC NIGHTS 0 39 BEHIND THE GREEN DOOR 
© 20 SWEET YOUNG FOXES 0 40 MISTY BEETHOVEN 


—_— a= sss ee ome see ee oe ees ce eee ee eee 
O Please send the following movie(s) at $59.95 plus $2.50 
shipping/handling (CA residents add 6% tax). 


(exchange forms will be sent with order) 
D VHS format O BETAformat O Please send color catalog 
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3621 W. Commonwealth, Fullerton, CA 92633 
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PARTY ANIMALS 
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“A DEFINITE 4-STAR 
PRODUCTION.” 


—Leif Jenericsen 


VIDCO: ALL NIGHT LONG 


omedienne Lotus Weinstock’s brand of humor touches 

taboos with the intent to demystify them for sanity’s 

sake! The author of the popular comedy book The 

Lotus Position raises funds for important women’s causes, 
including the Los Angeles Commission on Assault 
Against Women, and is writing a film (in which she , 
and her daughter will star). 


It was September 23, 1983, 3 a.m. I'd been liv- 
ing in L.A. for about a year; so life in the busy 
lane had created its own routine. As usual, I’d 
caught the comic on Carson and skimmed 
through People magazine while half-listening to 
Letterman. I fade out during the news reruns; 
so the test pattern was hissing. (I love to sleep 
under pressure.) My husband, who lives five 
blocks away (we like it that way), usually calls 
around 2:10 a.m. to tell me to turn off the TV so 
I don’t die from radiation. He didn’t call, but I 
wouldn’t have heard the phone anyway. It must 
have been 103° in the bedroom—one of those Cali- 
fornia Indian-summer nights during which I must be 
near death before I am blessed with the mercy of sleep. 
Because of the heat I opened my sliding window to about 
five inches. I put the dowel my husband gave me for such 
occasions at the bottom and adjusted the lock at the top. I lay 
down on the bed, kicked away the covers and removed my “Say 
Yes to Life” T-shirt before drifting into the quasars. I must have 
been out there for 45 minutes when a prowler wandered down the 
foot-wide alley leading to the gas meters under my bedroom win- 
dow. Peering through my gingham curtains, the ones you can see 
through if you really want to, he viewed my sleeping form. He then 
lifted the sliding window out of its slot and wedged it forward! 

Okay, I know it sounds like I was asking for it. After all, I was in 
my bedroom with no clothes on. I should have been sleeping in the 
shower-—fully dressed. Suddenly, I felt a tap on my shoulder, and I 
looked up to see a man I had never before in this life seen. Well, 
since it’s this life I’m currently worried about losing, I said, 
“Agghh!” To which he replied, “Don’t scream or I'll kill you.” Well, 
this man had removed all my choices! I had no choice but to get to 
know him immediately. And yet, like all of life’s paradoxes, within 
the realm of that choicelessness I still had the choice as to how I was 
going to handle it! 

At first I thought I should sing, “Whenever I feel afraid, I hold 
my head erect.” Then I thought, That's a poor choice! I don’t think I 
want to say erect in front of this man! I considered asking the casual, 
“So where ya from?,” but I figured if he really knew where “home” 
was, he probably wouldn't be in my house! Finally, it came to me. 
Go for something you have in common. Now, what in heaven could 
that be? God! Talk about the creator that created both of you! More 
choices! Should I talk five Books of Moses? Koran? Buddha? Allah? 

No!! How about Jesus, plain, sweet Jesus? It’s real hard to stay 
horny when you're talking Jesus. Unless, of course, you're from Ti- 
juana, and you're used to making it under a Day-Glo print of the 
Last Supper. 

I kept repeating: “Jesus loves you! He wants you to go! If you go, 
it will be a blessing! If you stay, it will be hell for eternity!” 

It wasn’t like I was trying to usurp his power. I just wanted him to 
use it wisely. I actually got the intruder to admit he believed in 
GOD-just before he put a pillow over my head, at which time I said 
in muffled tones, “I’m beginning to lose trust in you,” which may 
sound like an understatement considering this relationship had no 
chance from the start, though it was clear to me that he hadn’t ac- 
cepted the fact. 

He kept repeating, “What’s your name, baby?” More choices! I 
didn’t say Lotus because I thought he might think it was too '60s 
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and want to kill me. I considered saying Mary, but I thought virgins 
might be his specialty. So I said Marlene, which is the name my 
mother gave me. Then he told me he was leaving as he straddled 
me! I thought, Mmmm, this is not the way to the door! 

I couldn’t believe it had progressed to this stage. I usually pat- 
tern my crises to stop on this side of “real” danger. I mean, we’re 
talking major scar tissue on my daughter’s memory if she wakes up. 
I knew then why I'd never asked for any favors from the universe! I 
was saving it up for this moment. I mean, I'd been in a karmic hold- 
ing pattern for 12 years—practicing harmlessness ever since my 
change in consciousness. 

Suddenly, I felt a new vibration-like a zipper being opened. I 
wasn’t certain if it belonged to the universal portfolio or my intrud- 
er’s fly! In any case I knew the conditions were changing. Out of 
nowhere I heard another voice screaming, “Move one inch, you 
son of a bitch, and I'll blow your fuckin’ brains all over the wall!” At 
first I thought it was my husband who had come to kill me ‘cause 
he’d found me in bed with a black man. What if it’s the police, and they 
do shoot his brains out? His brains are so close to mine. It was the sher- 
iffs. Big sheriffs—I was so glad they were “macho-macho-men.” 

My intruder was now curled up at the bottom of my bed like a 
worm in its pre-cocoon mode. I flew into my daughter’s room. I 
grabbed her, kissed her, threw her into the closet and said, “Every- 
thing's fine.” (Which is what I always do when everything's fine!) 

The sound of breaking glass and orders to open the front door 
confused me momentarily. I was still naked. Should I think about 
cellulite at a time like this? I think not. So I fluffed my hair out 
wider than my thighs and opened the door. “Thank you, officers. I 
love you. I'm sorry about the '60s. I never called you pigs. I don’t 
think you killed Lenny Bruce.” 

Thank you, thank you, Jesus. You do save people. 

Thank you, standup comedy. You taught me how to ride my 
adrenaline in the face of death. 

And thank you, thank you, my upstairs neighbors for loving me 
as you'd love yourself. You’re wonderful! And thank you for calling 

(continued on page 14) 


13 


COMIC RELIEF 
(continued from page 13) 


the sheriffs because you heard scratching 
at the window and a faint cry of distress. 
And thank you for being black so my 
daughter won’t think a black man equals 
“Hurt Mommy.” I was so exhilarated and 
so humbled by it all that I was filled with 
compassion for my intruder. I was cer- 
tain he’d be born again. I really cared! I 
prayed, and he was born again. . . (but) 
to his wicked ways. He told the police that 
we'd met at the supermarket and that I'd 
invited him over. 

Since then I’ve completed a martial- 
arts course called “Freeze or I'll Shoot 
Your Dick Off!” It sounds hostile, but it’s 


not. The guy gets a five-second option to | 


fall to his knees and say, “I’m being far 
too aggressive—could I phone the po- 
lice?” I say, “Use a woman, go to hell.” 

Astonishingly, my intruder was sen- 
tenced to only a year in jail, for attempted 
burglary!!! Vl continue praying for him 
from my new apartment. 

P.S. If after reading my story, it ap- 
pears that I am making light of a serious 
issue, consider instead that I’ve merely 
put the issue ina light where I don’t mind 
looking at it. It’s enough that the rude in- 
truder gained entrance to my home and 


nearly my body. My humor keeps him | 


from entering my soul. 


| FEEDBACK 
(continued from page 10) 


_ home of the free. Well, I’d like to get my 
own group started, one that would fight 
these jerkoffs. People tell me I’m just 
wasting my breath. Well, dammit, I’m 
going to be heard. 

There are a few jerks I'd like to get my 
hands on. One’s a blond cunt journalist. I 
saw her on TV one time. I tried to call the 
station to voice my opinion and was told I 
couldn’t speak if I was going to use pro- 
fanity. What a crock. 

Next on my list is Mr. Goody-Goody 
himself, Pat Boone. How dare he put 
down the Live Aid concert and say 
groups such as Black Sabbath, Judas 
Priest, Kiss, Twisted Sister and Motley 
Crue are into “sadomasochism, rape, 
incest, murder, suicide, drugs and, of 
course, the occult”? Well, I’m sorry if 
someone wants to worship Satan. It’s 
their business. All this other stuff is a 
load of bullshit. I would like to meet him 
face to face. I'd do it on national TV just 
so I could tell him off. 

For those of you out there who think 
I’m just some punk looking for a reason 
to rebel, you’re wrong. I’m 22 years old 
and have a very respectable job. I was 
brought up to be outspoken, and I am. 

—Vince 
Seabrook, New Hampshire 


GET THE EDGE! 


MODEL #120 $39.95 
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We agree that would-be censors of rock music 
are a true menace, so much so that this 
month's co-Assholes of the Month are Tipper 
Gore and Susan Baker, two women who testi- 
fied at Senate hearings on the subject. See 
page 15 of this issue. 


WHERE'S KINKY KORNER? 
I have been a regular and faithful reader 
of HUSTLER Magazine for several years 
and have greatly enjoyed it from cover to 
cover, especially the Kinky Korner col- 
umn. However, I was greatly disappoint- 
ed that it was not included in the Novem- 
ber ’85 issue. I do hope that it will appear 
again on a regular basis in all future is- 
sues. —D. R. 
Idaho Falls, Idaho 


In a way, Kinky Korner still lives. By popu- 
lar demand we have resumed publishing erot- 
ic fiction, and our Hot Letters section has been 
expanded to provide even more reader fanta- 
sies. Enjoy. 


CASTING COUCH? 
I happened to buy the October °85 
HUSTLER. I sure hope Carolyn: A Star Is 
Found, your incredibly beautiful center- 
fold that month, is discovered by a film 
producer. My vote goes to her. She’s 
super! —M. T. 
Lester Prairie, Minnesota 


HOT STUFF: 
I stopped buying HUSTLER because it 
stopped turning me on. But you re- 
deemed yourselves with the November 
*85 issue. It’s hot! The Voice on the Phone 
was brilliant fiction, and Revenge of the 
Prisoners also reached that required level 
of excellence. Mojo Nixon, who wrote 
Comic Relief, has his head in the right 
place—between his legs, and I mean that 
asacompliment. | —Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


Do you have a comment, suggestion or com- 
plaint? We want to hear it. Send your letters 
(preferably typed or neatly printed) 
to Feedback, HUSTLER, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los 
Angeles, CA 90067-3054. Include 
a telephone number if you want your 
letter considered for publication. 


RETRACTION 
In its September ’85 issue HUSTLER 
Magazine published in its Beaver Hunt 
section a photograph of a man identi- 
fied as John, who resides in Jackson- 


ville, Texas. HUSTLER did not intend 
to imply that John has ever been em- 
ployed or connected with the City of 
Jacksonville as a firefighter or in any 
other such capacity. 
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ASSHOLES OF THE MO N-TH 


With all the crises facing our na- 
tion, you'd think that conducting 
hearings on rock'n'roll lyrics 
would be the last thing the U.S. 
Senate would waste its time on. But 
you'd be wrong. Not long ago a 
Senate committee with the gleam 
of censorship in its little pig eyes 
was all too happy to wallow in the 
putrid bowel-sludge spewed out by 
this month’s co-Assholes of the 
Month, Tipper Gore and Susan 
Baker, who testified about the sup- 
posed evils of rock music. 

These two fetid fartholes are 
members of the Parents Music 
Resource Center, a Washington, 
D.C.-based group of mothers dedi- 
cated to “cleaning up” popular 
music. And they're not above using 
their husbands’ influence—Gore's 
husband, Senator Albert Gore Jr. 
(D-Tennessee), is a member of the 
committee that held the hearings; 
Baker is married to Treasury Secre- 
tary James Baker-to force singers, 
composers, the recording industry 
and you to submit to their way of 
secing things. 

Gore's and Baker's charge is that 
children are being exposed to sex, 
sadomasochism, suicide, murder 
and violence through rock 'n’ roll. 
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Tipper Gore & Susan Baker 


Under the guise of protecting chil- 
dren, they are trying to fuck over 
the First Amendment rights of the 
overwhelming majority of people 
who are not children. Rather than 
accept their responsibility as par- 
ents to take the necessary time to 
supervise their kids’ musical tastes, 
they want the government to do it. 
Of course, they insist that they 
don’t want censorship of any kind, 
Bullshit! If Senate hearings don’t 


smack of the threat of censorship, 
what does? 

These stupid mothers complain 
that rock lyrics are too explicit. In 
their campaign to break rock's 
balls they ignore the fact that our 
whole society is explicit. Haven't 
they watched television, seen a bill- 
board or read a newspaper lately? 
What a shame that these poor 
poop chutes have to be dragged 
out of the safety of their teas and 


barbecues and into the 1980s by 
“explicit” rock lyrics. Well, here's 
another shock for Gore and Baker: 
Rock lyrics do not cause sexual 
permissiveness, rape or violence. 
They simply mirror our society. 
Punishing artists for reflecting 
truth is as idiotic as killing a mes- 
senger for bringing bad news. 

Why aren't these pathetic dung- 
drizzlers putting their pussies to 
good use by influencing their hus- 
bands to do something about the 
explicitness of famine, AIDS or nu- 
clear war rather than raising this 
smoke-screen issue? As performer 
Frank Zappa observed at the hear- 
ings, lawmakers are sneaking a tax 
bill through Congress “while the 
wife of the Secretary of the Trea- 
sury recites, ‘Gonna drive my love 
inside you’ .. . and Senator Gore's 
wife talks about bondage and oral 
sex at gunpoint,” 

People like Gore and Baker mis- 
takenly think that rock 'n’ roll is 
threatening the moral fiber of our 
country. America’s moral fiber— 
hell, our country—is threatened by 
ignorance, repression and the pig- 
shit self-righteousness of Assholes 
like Gore and Baker, not by 
rock 'n’ roll. 


Roach 
Motel 


oaches check in, but 

they don't check out 

.and why should 

they? Especially when they've 

got X-rated cable, Magic Fin- 

gers massage and all the other 

conveniences discriminating 

cockroaches have come to ex- 

pect. Heck, you didn’t think 

those Roach Motels actually 

killed them, did you? Remem- 

ber, these suckers can survive a 
nuclear war. 


15 


Or. gals, ~~ y 2 ) 

here's your big ; A » 

chance. One of you 

can break away from ] 

the paltry bucks and / 
passing fame of the music, modeling and film in- J , y ] | 
dustries, and get into the really big money! / . . \ 
HUSTLER Magazine will pay a cool million- oy 

that's $7 million-to the first one who agrees to / 

show us everything she’s got. That's right. All / 
you've got to do is spread your beaver, in the 
style that we’ve made famous, for our talent- 
ed photographers. 

This year's collection of celebrity muffs 

ranges from Bruce Springsteen's gor- 
exe wife, actress/model Julianne Phil- / 
ips, to well-preserved country songbird / 
Barbara Mandrell. Rock 'n’ roll is well- 
represented by the outrageous Tina 
Turner and the pioneer of bag-lady chic / 
herself, Cyndi Lauper. (Sorry, Madon- / — = \ 
na, you blew your chance.) Beautiful / / Christie Brinkley \ 
movie stars such as Morgan Fair- a \ 
child, Kathleen Turner, Rosanna Ar- /; 
quette we — Lee Curtis bbe ’ a} 
shown plenty of her magnificent , 
tits already) are naturale on this / Joan Collins — 
list, as is femme fatale Joan Col- / : 
lins, looking great as she enters / 
her second half-century. And, of / 
course, high-powered model 
and would-be actress Christie / 
Brinkley had to make our 
Most Wanted list. 

Remember, time is fleet- / 
ing, girls. Only the first taker / 
gets the million bucks, and / 
the offer expires Decem- 
ber 31, 1986. So do getin | 
touch with us. 


——_— 


/ Jamie Lee Curtis \ 


\ 


/ CyndiLauper \ 


/ Morgan Fairchild \ 


We / — = a 
(Barbara Mandrell \ 


Wigs 
Over 
Beirut 


n the wake of re- 

peated terrorist at- 

tacks, our boys 
overseas are adopting 
a new defense tactic— 
stop looking like Ma- 
rines, for Chrissake! 
Toward this end, the 
troops are receiving 
special training and 
grooming from roving 
M*A*S*H units (Mo- 
bile Articulate Swish 
Hairdressers). They 
may feel a little silly at 
first, but at least now 
our men can eat at 
public cafes without 
being riddled by bul- 
lets. As one drag ser- 
geant puts it: “It ain’t 
exactly macho but, you 
know, once you get 
used to shaving your 
legs, these stockings 
feel kind of good. And | 
the enemy can see that 
we're not just teasing.” 


| Cereal Killer 


o child is safe as long as 
this maniac is on the loose, 
turning the most impor- 
tant meal of the day into a date 
with death. The dreaded Cereal 
Killer is rumored to suffer from a 
serious vitamin and iron deficien- 


cy; he vents his rage on the chil- 
dren who are getting the breakfast 
treats he never had during his mal- 
adjusted formative years. Mothers 
are warned to take precautions 
against terror at the kitchen table. 
Close your windows, lock your 
doors and keep your Super Sugar 
Crisps hidden away. 


Smoke Detective 


he antismoking lobby is getting more militant all the 
time; so it shouldn’t be long before the likes of Ed “the 
Enforcer” Steeljaw will be found in public places every- 
where. If you don’t want your ashes kicked, best save that nico- 
tine fix for a dark alley with the other junkies. Big Ed would like 
nothing better than to put your butt in a sling. 
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‘Pucker Up 


| he folks at Landmark Calen- 
dars (P.O. Box 1100, Sausali- 
to, CA 94966) certainly 


know what turns men on, It’s those 


lips, of course, and their 1986 Kisses 
calendar offers 12 months’ worth of 
the best puckerers in the business. 
For those with an eye for detail the 
rest of these girls’ bodies aren’t bad 
either. 


| Let Em 
Eat Cake! 


USTLER recently cele- 
brated the birthday of 
Managing Editor N. 


Morgen Hagen. The event 
called for Hagen’s favorite dish. 
And when the Moosehead beer 
ran out, there was this delight- 
ful X-rated pastry, courtesy of 
Exotic Cakes (9029 Santa Moni- 
ca Boulevard, West Hollywood, 
CA 90069). You can have your 
cake and eat it too! 


HAPPY 
NEW YEAR 


Don’t let that vintage smut gather dust, Send it to “Porn 
From the Past,” HUSTLER Magazine, 2029 Century Park 
East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. We pay 
$150 for any we print. Enclose an SASE for return of photos. 


Necrophone 


Tee something for every twisted perver- 
sion in the sex shops of Times Square. The 
latest, “Talk to a Dead Girl,” is immensely 
popular among lonely necrophiles. The girls don’t 


show a lot of spirit, but they're terrific listeners. 
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NEED A SNOOZE? 
CALL RANDALL 


1 JUST LOVE 
TO TALK... 
AND TALK... 
AND TALK .., 


(800) 555- a ZE 
Dial-a-Bore 


here are so many phone-sex lines that 
all the horny guys in the country 
could shoot their wads at once with- 


out a busy signal. But what about the poor in- 
somniacs who just want a little shut-eye? Well, 
Randall McFurley has a limitless supply of an- 
ecdotes about fishing trips, his hemorrhoids 
and countless other inane topics guaranteed 
to get you off... to slumberland. 


| Generic 
Slut 


hey’re the ultimate in 
low-price convenience— 
plain-wrap hookers. 


No frills, no fancy packaging, 
fone instant sex—and often at 
one-third of the price of brand- 
name streetwalkers. After all, 
why pay more when they're all 
the same inside? 


Every 
Breath 
You Fake 


his item is for all 
you boozehounds 
who worry about 


the crackdown on drunk- 
en driving. A package of 
12 “Fake Breth” capsules 
will reodorize your breath 
to fool the most savvy cop. 
Odors range from garlic, 
onions and pussy to indus- 
trial waste. You won't make 
many friends, but you can 
keep out of the slammer. 
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* * *) Sex News Bils | Fina 


2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054 


Panty Aid 


Bowmanville, Ontario, Canada— 
Harry Bouwhuis has invented a 
device that he believes can pre- 
vent rape-chain-link underwear. 
Bouwhuis, a butcher, got the idea 
from the steel mesh used in meat- 
cutters’ aprons and gloves. At 
$179.50 a pair, the padlocked 
panties aren’t likely to sell like 
hotcakes, and critics have com- 
pared them to medieval chastity 
belts. But Bouwhuis is pleased 
with his invention. “A shark can’t 
bite through it,” he declares 
confidently. 


Self Offense 


San Antonio, Texas—Audrey 
Jones repelled two would-be rap- 
ists by using incredibly foul lan- 
guage. The two men were so dis- 
gusted, they finally left, taking 


$400 in cash. The 70-year-old 
woman admits that they may have 
been turned off when “I told 
them I had the biggest case of 
gonorrhea they had ever seen.” 


Beavers Are Champs 


Burbank, California-The hard- 
skating HUSTLER Beavers are 
still No. 1. In their first season in 
the Los Angeles County Hockey 
Association the Beavs went 13-2-1 
to win the Division II summer 
league championship. (You really 
can play ice hockey in Southern 
California year round.) While ru- 
mors persist that the Beavers’ 
goalie is Publisher Larry Flynt, 
the man behind the mask is actu- 
ally Don “Ugh” Stilwell, whose 
lightning-quick reflexes saved 
the team time and again. We wish 
them continued success. 


Most Tasteless Cartoon 


“You'd better stop now. | think I'm starting my period!” 
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Kids Say the 
Darnedest Things 


Long Island, New York—Elemen- 
tary-school principal Robert 
Conrod was convicted of sexually 
molesting a 12-year-old girl who 
was spending the night with his 
daughter. The event came to 
light when the young girl wrote a 
class essay called “My Most Em- 
barrassing Moment.” In the wake 
of Conrod’s arrest five other 
young girls have fessed up to sim- 
ilar “embarrassing” moments. 


Jeepers, Creepers 


Salmon Arm, British Columbia, 
Canada—A woman who found a 
peeping Tom on her property at 
5 p.m. was distressed to learn that 
charges could notbe filed against 
the intruder. The relevant sec- 
tion of the criminal code only ap- 


January 1986 


plies to trespassing between 9 
p-m. and 6 a.m. Mayor Alfred 
Ames is attempting to have the 
law changed in order to make 
daylight peeping illegal as well. 


The Best Medicine? 


London, England—TV medical 
expert Dr. Vernon Coleman has 
drawn heat from Britain's Royal 
College of Nursing after suggest- 
ing that nurses lift patients’ spir- 
its (among other things) by wear- 
ing sexy outfits, such as short 
skirts, black stockings and gar- 
ters. Explains Dr. Coleman, 
“Cheerful people get better 
quicker. And the sight of a pretty 
nurse dressed in a sexy uniform 
would make any man’s heart miss 
a beat or two.” Obviously, this is 
not such a sound policy in the 
case of cardiac patients. 


Designer Drugs 


amine. Let’s see all those classy 
chemical combos take a bow. If 
they aren't the height of fash- 
ion these days, what is? 


ere she is . . . Miss Syn- 

thetic Stimulant for 

1986, a tasteful hallu- 

cinogen with a hint of amphet- 


Contributors 


HUSTLER pays $150 for each reader-submitted 
Bits and Pieces item. In the event that two or 


more readers’ submissions are used in one BE&’P item, the payment is $ 50 for each submis- 
ston. Larry Flynt Publications retains all rights to any material submitted, but we'll return 
any rejected material and original artwork (not including photos) on request if an SASE ts 
enclosed. For this month $150 goes to Kevin ©. Smith. HUSTLER’s comments on pictures, 
people, trademarks and/or copyrighted material (“items”) are only its opinion (fre- 
quently in the form of parody or satire) based solely on only those facts (including the 
pictures) disclosed. HUSTLER’s use of such items is not authorized by the persons named 
and/or depicted by the trademark or copyright owners, and no such authorization 


should be inferred. gy 
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“That's him officer... . That's the guy!” 


“THE MOST RADICAL X ‘ager bia CE OF ALL 


—R. Allen Leider/ THE FILM JOURNAL 


“Has all the trappings of 

EXCELLENCE that put 
Cecil Howard’s films in a 
CLASS BY THEMSELVES!) i 


{ 


The sex scenes throb OUTRAGEOUS! 
with sensuality and RIKKI HARTE’S 


emotion!’ — doug oviver FAREWELL TO 
HUSTLER’S ADULT FILMS! 
HIGHEST 


RATING 
EVER! 


PRESENTS... 


" @, cECHL | 
__HOWARDB’S — 


SHAKE EY 


Coming to roll YOUR bones! 
LAURIE SMITH » RIKKI HARTE « JOANNA STORM + BROOKE FIELDS « CASSANDRA LEIGH « SHARON MITCHELL and starring JERRY BUTLER 
COMMAND VIDEO __ Tt Free 1-800-221-2227 | SPECIAL! IN A CLASS BY THEMSELVES ¢ THIS 0 ee 


© Copyright MCMLAXXV Command Cinema Corp, 
a. ii a, i, > 


1540 BROADWAY Ee cole © nus seen | CECIL HOWARD SPECTACULARS * $99 cxcii on 3 ron | 

VISA-MC ACCEPT FIRESTORM x SCOUNDRELS x OCTOBER SILK 
Eye ile sea NY 212-391-1277 BESTE ELM AWARD BEST FILM AWARD. BEST FILM AWARD 

Nespas F TITLES AVAILABLE - SEE COUPON ON PAGE 119. ADULT VIDEO Ni HUSTLER READERS 


X-RATED 
FILMS 


Edited by Doug Oliver 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies; yet most publications have 
constantly ignored the obvious need 
to inform the public as to which films 
are ripoffs and which ones aren't. 
HUSTLER'’s reviews of hard-core 
erotic films have long been regarded 
as the yardstick of the industry. We 
take this function seriously, and 
we'll continue to keep you abreast of 
the latest adult-film releases, and al- 
so do our best to spur porn producers 
on to even better productions. 


Missing 
Pieces 


Three-Quarters Erect. Produced by 
Richard Mailer; written by George 
Simmons; directed by John Seeman; 
starring Nina Hartley, Billy Dee, 
Justine, Jon Martin, Cindy Carver, 
Don Fernando, Jill Ferrar, Rick 
Savage, Carol Tatum, Mike Horner, 
Lili Marlene, Dannica Wood, 
Mauvais DeNoire and Dan Towers. 
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‘Missing Pieces’: Nothing’s missing from this Cindy Carver/Don Fernando fuck. 


Running time: 86 minutes. 
If you’re a stickler for a strong 
plot, character development, in- 
novative sex or catchy dialogue, 
you're headed for disappoint- 
ment with Missing Pieces. This 
film is a series of sex scenes 
strung together by a story that is 
so familiar, it could have written 
itself. What redeems Missing 
Pieces, however, and raises it above 
its run-of-the-mill competition, 
are some fresh faces and the 
quality and quantity of the sex. 
One fuck scene in particular 
stands out from the humdrum 
copulating that has become so 
standard in the porn industry. 
The tremendous enthusiasm the 
couple have for sex and each 
other makes this scene refresh- 
ing—and stimulating. Don Fer- 
nando, a young stud who’s usual- 
ly relegated to the anonymity of 
group gropes, is so turned-on by 
his partner (luscious Cindy Car- 
ver) that he gets a raging hard-on 


just from looking at her! They 


proceed to fuck as if they mean it 
and, after Fernando shoots his 
load, he plunges his still-erect 
cock back into Carver's cunt and 
continues to bang her until she 
comes. Sexual excitement like 
this is all too rare on the screen. 
The story follows horny house- 
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wife Nina Hartley in her quest 
for sexual satisfaction: She’s just 
not getting enough from her ten- 
nis-pro husband (Billy Dee), 
who’s more interested in his 
game than in her snatch. Taking 
the advice of a friend (Justine), 
Hartley explores new avenues of 
sexuality—including masturba- 
tion (which results in a terrific 
encounter between Hartley's 
pussy and a tiny vibrator inspired 
by and intercut with busty Carol 
Tatum riding Mike Horner’s 
sturdy pole), a threeway and a 
full-blown orgy. After some truly 
rod-stiffening episodes Hartley 
finally manages to capture Dee’s 
attention, and we assume they 
screw happily ever after. 

Other notable fucks include 
the beautiful Jill Ferrar being 
porked on a staircase by Rick Say- 
age, and Hartley's steamy adven- 
ture at the orgy—one of the most- 


Ginger Lynn exposes herself to more sexual instruction in ‘Pleasure Hunt II.’ 


sure Hunt, Ginger Lynn was put 
through sexual hell by her hus- 
band, who'd faked his death in 
order to test her love for him. A 
series of “pleasure maps” took 


‘Missing Pieces’: Horny housewife Nina Hartley relieves her yearnings at an orgy. 


realistic ever filmed. The partici- 
pants are real-life swingers fucking 
for pleasure, rather than porn 
stars fucking for a paycheck. 
Missing Pieces certainly has its 
share of flaws, but thanks to good 
pacing and genuinely lusty per- 


formers, the film’s own "4 


missing pieces are easily 
overlooked -D. O. 

The Pleasure 
Hunt Part II 


Half Erect. Produced by Now Show- 
ing; written and directed by Law- 
rence T. Cole; starring Ginger Lynn, 
Tom Byron, Marc Wallice, Billy 
Dee, Peter North, Susan Hart, Steve 
Drake, Don Fernando, Mai Lin, Sa- 
sha Gabor and Mike Horner. Run- 
ning time: 85 minutes. 

This sequel is even sillier than 
the original . . . if that’s possible. 
In Lawrence T. Cole's first Plea- 
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Lynn from one sexual adventure 
to another while she was being 
stalked by a frightening old man. 
In this version Lynn, clad in de- 
signer dresses, once again clam- 
bers over hill and dale, trailed by 
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two mysterious characters as she 
follows a map left by her really- 
dead-this-time husband. The 
map leads to a sex guru (Sasha 
Gabor), who-—after a lot of mum- 
bo jumbo of the “I am you, you 
are me, we are it” variety—sends 
her in search of unique carnal ex- 
periences designed to turn her 
into a sex teacher just like him. 

After four far-from-unique 
encounters, being abducted by 
the sinister gents on her tail and 
checking in with Gabor for prog- 
ress reports and counseling 
(Question: Why must I be so 
cruel to men when I'mso tender? 
Answer: It’s for their own good.), 
Lynn meets her final test. 

Faced with superstud Peter 
North’s huge cock, Lynn attacks 
it with gusto. When North spurts 
his mighty load all over the place, 
Gabor proclaims Lynn a bona- 
fide guru whose mission is to 
teach other women to become as 
sexually powerful as she is. It 
sounds ridiculous, it is ridiculous 
and, unfortunately, there are too 
few stops along the path to sexual 
mastery and power to distract the 


‘Dear Fanny’: Pornstud Bobby Bullock is a real sucker for bodacious Amber Lynn. 


Jeremy 


viewer from the idiocy that links 
the five sex scenes. 

Except for the Lynn/North 
duo, the encounters are all group 
scenes that deliver varying de- 
grees of heat. A poop-chute 
probe that occurs when Lynn 
takes on three studs, and an ass/ 
pussy double penetration in a 
scene with Billy Dee and Don Fer- 
nando will put a bone in the 
shorts of Lynn fans, but there’s 
not much more to get worked up 
about. Ginger Lynn is hot, no 
doubt about it, but Pleasure I 
doesn’t vary enough from its 
predecessor to keep us 
from realizing that we've 
seen it all before. -D. O. 


Dear Fanny 


Half Erect. Produced by Sam Nor- 
vell; written by Joe Sherman; direct- 
ed by Robert McCallum; starring 


Janey Robbins, Ron Jeremy, Gina 


Carrera, Amber Lynn, Bobby Bull- 
ock, R. Bolla, Erica Collins, Tanta- 
la, Pamela Jennings, Rachel, 
Mindy Rae, Nick Random, Mimi 
Danielle, Jay Serling, Billy Dee, 
Dino Alexander, Severa Lee, Deidra 
Hopkins, Jerry Davis, Lonnie Har- 
ris and Melanie Scott. Running 
time: 82 minutes. 

The plot is simple enough: 
Tough Janey Robbins portrays a 
columnist who dispenses advice 
that would make Ann Landers or 
Dear Abby blush. Far from won- 
dering about things like “Who 
gets the ring if the bride breaks 
off the engagement?,” Robbins’s 
readers are more likely to in- 
quire, “Who gets the ring if 
the bride’s pimp calls off the 
wedding?” 

Robbins'’s assistants, Ron Jere- 
my and Gina Carrera, help out 
around the office by reading 
mail and taking part in office 
sex—both of them make it with 
each other as well as Robbins 
over the course of the film. The 
theme of Dear Fanny is kinky sex, 
but the filmmakers seem leery of 
turning anyone off (or on?) by 
depicting truly kinky scenes. So 
what we get are odd or humorous 
situations aimed at the guy who 
unbuttons his shirt to the navel, 
wears too many gold chains and 
exclaims, “Kink-e-e-e-!” if some- 
thing like spanking comes up in 
conversation. 

Here’s what Dear Fanny deliv- 
ers: Pamela Jennings and Mimi 
Danielle getting it on with Ron 
and food (whipped 
cream, mainly, and spaghetti), 
Gina Carrera fucking the mail- 
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man (who’s wearing a chicken 
costume), a token domination 
scene ( Jay Serling, ina dog collar 
and leash, fucks his “mistress”) 
and Billy Dee in drag (kidnapped 
by a trio of blondes, he’s tied toa 
chair and made to wear bra, pant- 
ies, garterbelt and hose). 
Although most of these scenes 
have their erotic moments, Dear 
Fanny's heavy-handed humor 
makes much of the sex too ludi- 
crous to really involve the viewer. 
Even fairly straight encounters 
such as the energetic Amber 
Lynn/Bobby Bullock sizzler and 
Robbins living up to her reputa- 
tion by taking Jeremy’s cock 
(well, most of it) up her ass have 
trouble overcoming the underly- 
ing joke. Humor and sex can 
work, but the combination is only 
successful about half the 
time in Dear Fanny. 
-D. 0. 


Taija Rae is one of the ‘Naked’ femmes who pounce on Jerry Butler's bone. 


lady arrives. (What's hot about 
this episode is the concentration 
of sex. The comedy is cute, but 
falls flat when we're shown the 

exiting actresses 


Gina Carrera accepts a special delivery from Dino Alexander in ‘Dear Fanny.’ 


Naked Scents 


Half Erect. Produced by David 
Stone; written and directed by Elissa 
Christine; starring Tish Ambrose, 
R. Bolla, Sharon Kane, Taija Rae, 
Jerry Butler, Crystal Cox, Steven 
Lokwood, Joey Silvera, Tasha Voux 
and Baby Doe. Running time: 83 
minutes. 

Though it contains more sex 
than most feature-length fuck 
films (nine or ten scenes, de- 
pending on how you count 
them), Naked Scents is plagued by 
murky photography, choppy ed- 
iting, so-so to poor timing and, in 
one particular sequence, dread- 
ful sound and voice dubbing. 

On the plus side are a comical 
series of sex scenes in which three 
women (Tish Ambrose, Taija Rae 
and Sharon Kane) drop in one 
after another on Jerry Butler, 
who fucks them and shoves them 
out the back door as each new 


HUSTLER JANUARY 


hanging around outside listening 
to Butler screwing their replace- 
ments. Why the secrecy then?) 
There are also a steamy encoun- 
ter between Ambrose and Joey 
Silvera and a crotch-grabbing 


eB | 


scene in which R. Bollais serviced 
by three women at the same 
time. 

Plotwise, we've got millionaire 
Bolla about to tie the knot with 
Ambrose, president of the Naked 
Scents perfume company. Bolla’s 
ex-wife (Kane) fears that Bolla’s 
marriage to Ambrose—who by the 
way is an ex-hooker—will ruin her 
own social standing as well as cor- 
ral all of Bolla’s money. Kane 
tries to throw a monkey wrench 
into the proceedings, but Bolla 
goes on with the ceremony any- 
way. As it turns out, he’s lost all 
his money gambling and has in ef- 
fect been bought by Ambrose. 

With better craftsmanship, 
more attention to detail and 
fewer loose ends (such as the 
tender but totally out-of-the- 
blue, unresolved brother/sister 
suckoff between Rae and Steven 
Lokwood), Naked Scents would 
have been a good, couples-ori- 
ented flick. For all its sex and am- 
bition, however, the intriguing 
Naked Scents remains 
only an average fuck 
film. -D. 0. 


Bankrupt R. Bolla balls his ex-hooker bride, ‘Naked Scents’ prez Tish Ambrose. 


N THE 
IRCUIT 


This column lists and rates erotic films re- 
viewed in past issues of HUSTLER. The 
films named below may currently be showing 
at a theater in your neighborhood, or avail- 
able on videocassettes. 


by Fully Erect 


Every Woman Has a Fantasy 
Firestorm 

Great Sexpectations 
Insatiable I 

New Wave Hookers 
Professional Janine 

Snake Eyes 

Spitfire 


Three-Quarters Erect 


Bedtime Tales 

Girls on Fire 

Jailhouse Girls 

Matinee Idol 

More Reel People, Part 2 
Night Prowlers 

Passions 

Perfect Fit 

Pussycat Galore 

Squalor Motel 

Stiff Competition 

Taboo American Style, Part I 
Taboo American Style, Part III 
The Grafenberg Spot 
Tickled Pink 

Too Naughty to Say No 


e~ Half Erect 


Beverly Hills Exposed 
Burlexxx 

Dames 

First Time at Cherry High 
Good Girl/ Bad Girl 
Illusions of Ecstasy 

Inside Little Oral Annie 
Inside Marilyn 

Taboo American Style, Part II 
Taboo American Style, Part IV 
The Pink Lagoon 

The Pleasure Hunt 

Up! Up! and Away! 


CN One-Quarter Erect 


An Unnatural Act 
How Do You Like It 
L'Amour 

Tower of Power 


4 | Totally Limp 


Bordello 
For Services Rendered 


NOTE; Since many X-rated films are censored to 
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Superior. A top production. 
ERECT 


THREE-QUARTERS 
A well-made film. 


HALF ERECT 

So-so. Limited appeal. 
ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
Poor. Don’t expect much. 


TOTALLY LIMP 
A waste of time and money. 


PORNPOURRI| 


Edited by Doug Oliver 


Adult entertainment has diversified. Videotapes produced exclusively for 
home viewing are now being manufactured and can be purchased at this 
country’s nearly 15,000 video stores, or through scores of mail-order compa- 
nies. To help you sort out the best from the rest, HUSTLER provides these 
capsule reviews of the newest X-rated home videos, as well as the latest 
happenings in the world of erotic entertainment. 


Talk Dirty 
to Me One 


More Time 
e* &¢ &© «¢ 


(Anthony Spinelli Productions) Talk 
Dirty to Me One More Time is one 


Beat Act 


SePOIRTY TOME 
MORE TIME 


of the finest sex videos ever 
made. Award-winning filmmaker 
Anthony Spinelli, aided by sea- 
soned pros John Leslie, Colleen 
Brennan and Harry Reems, has 
created a sensitive, intelligent, 
provocative, triple-hot tape. The 
acting is flawless—the psychologi- 
cal and sexual forces at work here 
could hardly have been better 
portrayed. The direction, pacing 
and construction of individual 
scenes is superb. Every sex scene 
is a turn-on; The performers are 
so into each other they seem to 
forget they're performing. And 
the presence of newcomers Judy 
Jones and Nikki Charm raises the 
temperature considerably. (Les- 
lie is so aroused by Charm that he 
fucks her twice, delivering two 
cum-shots, and Charm gets so 
worked up by his attentions that 
she actually has a G-spot orgasm 
and ejaculates.) The strong, emo- 
tion-packed story about a doctor 
(Reems) who asks a sexy stranger 
(Leslie) to fuck his wife (Bren- 
nan) because he’s afraid he’s not 
satisfying her is made even 
stronger by the unusually re- 
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strained use of music and speech. 
Spinelli knows when dialogue is 
necessary and when it’s not and, 
by trusting his camera to tell the 
story, he masterfully involves the 
viewer's imagination to supply 
the thoughts and words his actors 
convey with a look. (One shining 
example of this technique occurs 
when Reems watches from his car 
as Leslie cons nymphet Charm 
into coming home and fucking 
him. We never hear a word; yet 
the effect is as strong as if we'd 
overheard everything this slick 
Casanova said.) Quite simply, 
Talk Dirty is a great porn vid by a 
great director. See it. -D. O. 


The Girls 


of ‘A’ Team 
ee ¢ ¢ 


(Western Visuals) Subtitled “The 
Ultimate Backdoor Adventure,” 
this good-looking tape features a 
hearty share of ass-mastery as 
well as heaping portions of as- 
sorted and sordid kink. Before 
the opening credits are even fin- 
ished, Ron Jeremy is trying to 
stuff his oversize cock up Tamara 
Longley’s asshole. She fights off 
this unwanted invasion from the 
rear (who wouldn't?) and Jeremy, 
after resorting to tonguing his 
own dick, calls in the A-Team. 
The A-Team is several wanton 
women who, under the direction 
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of Field Marshal Bradley, fuck 
the hostilities out of foreign dig- 
nitaries visiting the U.S. These 
girls take it up the ass, between 
the tits and in the face—all in the 
line of duty. In the name of their 
proud country they lick pussy, 
hump double-dong dildos, insert 
various penis substitutes into 
each other’s shit chutes, engage 
in interracial balling and partici- 
pate in a variety of double-team- 
ings. Sahara even goes so far as to 
don a strap-on dick to ass-fuck a 
sultry Latin bitch while her own 
fudge is being packed. At one 
point you'll look up and realize 
that Girls isn’t even half over yet, 
but don’t worry—your dick will 
get hard again. All semblance of 
plot is ultimately abandoned, but 
who cares? Double penetration is 
its own storyline! Though Girls 
lacks a female superstar, the en- 
semble effort of these nasty la- 
dies more than makes up for it. 
This ‘A’ Team is well-shot, with re- 
alistic sound and great pacing. 
It’s bound to please, even in sum- 
merreruns. —Allan MacDonell 


Let Me Tell 
Ya "Bout 


Black Chicks 
o & © ¢& 


(VCA Pictures) This latest exercise 
in sleaze from the Dark Brothers, 


ning collection of black beauties 
in porn, director Gregory Dark 
has come up with some equally 
stunning situations to have them 
porked by white boys. Cherry 
Lay-Me takes on a blind man 
(Steve Powers) while eating a 
bucket of fried chicken, Black 
Sapphire gets gang-banged in the 
men’s restroom she’s supposed 
to be cleaning, and Jeannie Pep- 
per practices voodoo and gets 
fucked by the two New Wave 
zombies she conjures up. But the 


most blatantly tasteless is the ass/ 
pussy double penetration of Sa- 
hara by two hooded Klansmen 
while a gospel singer wails about 
how good it feels. As in most 
Dark Brothers productions spe- 
cial emphasis is given to the sets, 
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Two honkies stick it to Sahara in the Dark Brothers’ outrageous ‘Black Chicks.’ 


the men who gave a waiting world 
Let Me Tell Ya 'Bout White Chicks, 
may not be quite so raw as its 
predecessor, but it’s even more 
tasteless—if you can imagine that. 
This wonderfully outrageous 
video not only pokes fun at the 
stodgy porn industry, it also 
dares to poke fun at the way black 
women are stereotyped: as super- 
stitious, oversexed, gossipy, lazy 
maids. Gathering the most stun- 


which are extremely stylized and 
surreal—the urinals in the men’s 
room are giant lips!—a refreshing 
change from living rooms, bed- 
rooms and jacuzzis. The only 
weakness in this daring, witty 
video is the hollow sound. But 
the sex is the stuff boners are 
made of and, even if you never 
considered black chicks to be a 
turn-on, these Black Chicks just 
may change your mind. —-D. O. 
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‘Urban Heat’: Horny Taija Rae gets Scott Baker up in the morning. 


Come as 


You Are 
e 


(Superstar Video) This 85-minute 
piece of shit is a true contender 
for the Worst Video Ever award. 
It stars Gail Force and Andrea 
Brittain as two dumb bimbos 
looking for a good time and... 
well, you've heard it all before. 


The girls 


sent out 


an open 
invitation 


quite obviously, no script here. 
It's also painfully obvious that 
the two stars needed absolutely 
no coaching in order to play their 
characters. So what about the 
fucking? There are a total of 
three—count 'em—three fucks dur- 
ing the course of the tape. Oh, 
there is an orgy at the end, but 
you'll have dozed off long before 
that lumbers into view. None of 
the sex comes near to being 
steamy, and some of it is down- 
right unappealing. But the worst 
thing about this video is the cam- 
erawork, which features crazy an- 
gles and a nonstop barrage of 
wipes, dissolves and jerky cut- 
ting. To make matters worse the 
entire tape has a nauseous green- 
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ish tint—not exactly the color of 
passion. At orgy time lovely Ni- 
cole West adds her pussy to the 
pie, but here the cameraman ap- 
pears to have completely lost his 
marbles. The lenswork is so 
schizophrenic, it’s impossible to 
tell who’s screwing who-not that 
you'll care. When the action sud- 
denly turns from color to black 
and white (sort of like The Wizard 
of Oz in reverse) and then ends 
abruptly—without even the requi- 
site cum-shooting finale—you're 
simply thankful. Come as You Are 
gives even bad videos a bad name. 

—Stuart Goldman 


Urban Heat 
$ © % 


(VCA Pictures) Pornstar-turned- 
producer Candida Royalle’s sec- 
ond in a series of videos geared 
toward the female audience fo- 
cuses on sensuality, foreplay and 
caressing, and avoids the stan- 
dard approach to porn, which 
depicts women as sex objects to 
be covered in the cum of their 
partners. Urban Heat shows cou- 
ples engaged in tender, loving J 
sexual encounters—a turn-on for 
those turned off by conventional 
gross-out porn. The major flaw 
in this 85-minute video is that— 
aside from the token “Fuck me, 
fuck me”—it’s totally devoid of di- 
alogue, probably the key element 
in feminine arousal. Worse yet, in 
place of the dialogue is the inces- 
sant droning of music so repeti- 
tively phrased that you'll proba- 
bly want to turn off the sound. 
Particularly erotic moments in- J 
clude Cassandra Leigh coating J 
David Scott’s cock with baby oil J 
during a rooftop sex session and 
David Ambrose rubbing an ice 
cube across wife Tish’s breasts as 
they make love on a couch in the 
blue hue of the boob tube. The 


audience Urban Heat is trying to 
reach will appreciate its treat- 
ment of sex. Those who are satis- 
fied by standard porn, however, 
will no doubt find it to be unre- 
deemably dull. -—Deborah Bennett 


Ingrid, 
the Whore 
of Hamburg 


(Caballero Control Corporation) 
The title role in this European- 
made tale of angst-in-the-pants is 
played by Olinka, a Marilyn Mon- 
roe lookalike who's just dripping 
with sex appeal. She gets fucked 
early on by a guy who comes in 
ten strokes—a real spoiler. Who 
can concentrate on the rest of the 
video when you keep wondering, 
When ts this Monroe twin going to 
get the cunt-pumping she deserves? 
And that’s not the only distrac- 
tion, There are the people, for 
starters. The girls have sexy faces 
and asses, but tend to sport four 
rolls of fat on their stomachs. 
Likewise, the men have gone 
slightly to flab and are verging on 
middle-age besides. Then there's 
the atrociously inane and com- 
pletely out-of-synch voice dub- 
bing, and “conceptual” camera- 
work, which generally cuts away 
from the action just as the going’s 
getting good. The story itself is a 
pitfall. Is the action a flashback in 
the brooding blond sailor’s 
mind? Are his fantasies coming to 
life on the screen? What is the 
cause of his anxiety? While this 
import does offer some fresh 
faces and one good rearview 
screwing of a sloe-eyed brunette 
in a beach chair, it mainly serves 
as evidence that the best fuck vid- 
eos are porn inthe USA. -A. M. 


Dirty Shary 


(Vidco) In this rather limp takeoff 
on Clint Eastwood’s biggest hit, 
Christy Canyon plays a big-titted 
private eye out to bust up a pros- 
titution ring. Brainy as well as 
bosomy, Canyon adopts the clev- 
er ruse of posing as a hooker in 
order to infiltrate the target 
brothel. But before she and her 
partner (Steve Drake) can get 
things underway, he gets a load 
of her 44s and can’t hold himself 
back-tit men have no patience. 
After gobbling her luscious mel- 
ons, Drake throws Canyon on the 
couch, hops on top and blitzes 


her cunt with his mighty schlong. 
Once the undercover operation 
is put into action, the goings-on 
get a mite predictable: While 
Canyon snaps photos, we follow 
one customer after another as 
they partake of the ladies of the 
house. Dreaded dominatrix Bev- 
erly Bliss takes care of Dino Alex- 
ander in an S&M scene, Drake 
gets it on with cupcake Bunny 
Bleu, Billy Dee plunges his peck- 
er into Heather Wayne's gor- 
geous gash... and on it goes. 
There’s plenty of sex, butnone of 
the fucking and sucking ever gets 
beyond body temperature, The 
actresses seem to be simply going 
through the motions. Let’s hope 
they get their batteries recharged 
before accepting another assign- 
ment. -S. G. 


The Fine 
Art of Anal 


Intercourse 
* & ®& 


(VCR) This 30-minute cassette is 
more than just an excuse for ram- 
pant butt-fucking. It does, in 


The Fine Art 
Of ANAL 


women eeu 
INTERCOU 
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VEA 


A DRVISION OF VTA LABS. INC 


It's been six 
years of legit work since Harry 
directed a porno flick, and now 
he's obsessed with making the 
greatest porno film of all time 


I Satin is a smooth 
black New York hooker whose 
sister has married a wealthy white 
attorney. 


missed 


Pre 


f Filmed on location When its 
in San Francisco and Germany, discover utif ia 
GO FOR IT is the story of a 
frustrated ad exec and his search 
for love in a world of sexual 
abandon 


> When Lin- 

coln, a comical black pimp, gets 
together with his buddies to shoot 
the bull, the conversation in- 
I variably comes around to their 
ed) favorite topic: “White Chicks.” 


sold to Third V 
Detective Sam D 


for some heavy 


work in th 


Take your pick of VCA’s hottest adult titles on videocassette and enjoy 
savings of up to 50% off the usual price! 


Buy one tape for $39.95, three or more for $34.95 each, or 10 or more for 
only $29.95 each. 


VCA PICTURES GIVES YOU THE BEST IN X FOR LESS! 


TAPES 1 & 2 
SIGNATURE 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


CITY 


CHECK METHOD OF PAYMENT: 
VISA MC 


TO ORDER ALL TAPES TOLL FREE- 
TAPE1- $995  1-800-458-4 

“) TAPE 2~ $9.95 IN CALIFORNIA 336 
“TAPE3—siqgn "818-993-5858 


ALL THE DEVIL'S ANGELS 
~ A MAN WITH A MAID 

~ BARBARA BROADCAST 

-| BEAUTY 


MONEY ORDER 


VCA'S HOTTEST TITLES 
AT LOW, LOW PRICES! 


! The steamy tale of 
an attorney with a penchant for 
blondes—both male and female. 


FOXY Meet FOXY 
BROWN, a tantalizing black temp- 
tress who runs an exclusive talent 
agency for dancers 


AS LOW AS 


BUBBLE GUM 

CAFE FLESH 
CORRUPTION 

EAT AT THE BLUE FOX 
ENDLESS LUST 


— FEMALE SENSATIONS 
~ FLIGHT SENSATIONS 


FOREPLAY 
HEAVENLY DESIRES 
JOSEPHINE 

LITTLE GIRLS LOST 
LITTLE ORPHAN DUSTY 
LOVE GODDESS 
LUST AT FIRST BITE 
NAKED CAME THE STRANGER 

OH THOSE NURSES 

THE OPENING OF MISTY BEETHOVEN 
PRINCESS SEKA 

THE PRIVATE AFTERNOONS OF PAMELA MANN 
RANDY. THE ELECTRIC LADY 

THE SEDUCTION OF CINDY 

SEKA IS TARA 

SHOW YOUR LOVE 

STEPHANIE'S LUST STORY 

THE STIMULATORS 

TAXI GIRLS 

TINSEL TOWN 

TREASURE BOX 


FULL COLOR CATALOG 
WITH PURCHASE // 


ST. ZIP 


CHECKS HELD 3 WEEKS 
BEFORE SHIPPING 


EXP. DATE 


CHECK 


VHS BETA 


Please send the movie(s) 
checked above at 
$59.00 plus $5.00 shipping and handling for 


€ach movie. (Calif residen ( 
wey | Ss Y 
Sales tax.) eee: 


A ALL FILMS RATED x /IN COLOR 


SEND TO: VCA PICTURES 
9333 OSO AVE., DEPT. HU1-6 
CHATSWORTH, CA 91311-6089 


SHARP 


I a tg 


Wh, friends call me Fuse Box ‘cause |'m so full of energy,” gushes sexy Sabrina. 

“Or maybe it’s just ‘cause I’m always turned on and ready to blow!” Whatever 

the reason, Sabrina certainly lives up to her nickname. She always seems to be in motion, 
whether dancing, swimming or fucking. 

And she does a /ot of fucking. “I have this technique that drives my boyfriends wild. When 

they get going good inside me, | pull my legs up on either side of them and clench my pussy 

muscles so tight, they can’t get out till I've milked them dry.” She pauses a moment, then giggles. 

“Come to think of it, maybe that’s why they call me Fuse Box!” 
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LOS ANGELES 


L.. Angeles, California, Thursday, July 16, 1987, 10:16 a.m.-—Few people know it, 
but a satellite hovers 22,500 miles above this city. Every 15 seconds it takes a picture of the 
area and transmits the image down to the L.A. Police Department, which uses high-resolution 


REPORT BY RODERICK THORP 


enlargements in surveillance cases and, 
occasionally, to track escaping bank rob- 
bers and the like. But on this hot, smoggy 
summer morning something funny hap- 
pens. The city can be seen moving. 

At the California Institute of Technol- 
ogy in Pasadena, less than ten miles from 
downtown Los Angeles, no one has to be 
told that an earthquake has struck. One 
Caltech scientist trying to read the deli- 
cate instruments in the seismography 
room is thrown against the wall with such 
force that his nose and collarbone are 
broken. What he worries about is failing 
to man his post at the moment he is most 
needed. It doesn’t immediately dawn on 
him that the damage is not confined to 
him and his windowless room. Before he 
passes out, he doesn’t even feel pain as he 
reads the wildly waggling needles on the 
rolling graph paper: 8.3. This earthquake 
is Los Angeles’s long-awaited, long- 
feared Big One. 

More than 22,000 miles overhead the 
satellite continues to send pictures that 
later will be so enlarged and resolved that 
scientists will be able to track the sudden, 
37-foot northward shift in the Earth 
from west of Long Beach (under the Pa- 
cific), then through downtown Los An- 
geles, over the Santa Monica Mountains, 
through the San Fernando Valley and 
into Angeles National Forest. 

The shift-smaller than the one that de- 
stroyed Anchorage, Alaska, in 1964—oc- 
curs in less than a single second, but it in- 
volves trillions upon trillions of tons of 
earth and rock, creating one giant slam, 
followed by rolling shock waves in all di- 
rections. The earthquake is felt in Mexico 
to the south, Arizona to the east and Ida- 


ho to the north. The energy released is 
equal to 10,000 Hiroshima-size atomic 
bombs—200 million tons of TNT. The sat- 
ellite photographs clearly show the water 
in Santa Monica Bay rushing some 600 
feet away from the historical shoreline— 
far enough to put every pleasure boat in 
Marina Del Rey and Redondo Pier on its 
hull. Big ships in L.A. Harbor crush their 
piers and crash into the mud. The rush of 
water returning, when it comes, will 
swamp the coast. But that’s the least of it: 
The water may be 40 or 50 feet high, a 
true Pacific tidal wave. 

The rolling shock waves continue for 
almost two minutes, the land heaving like 
Jell-O. Some homeowners running out- 
side in panic find themselves sinking into 
their lawns, the grass beneath their feet 
giving way like thin ice. Heavy structures 
begin to tilt crazily as their weight sucks 
them down into the muck. 

But the first deaths come in the hills 
and canyons, where the flawed, decom- 
posing granite shakes loose, and L.A.’s 
unique stilt houses tumble onto dwellings 
below them, then are buried under tons 
of earth and debris continuing to rain 
down from above. 

And in the commercial areas of the 
city, glass-walled high-rise office build- 
ings shatter like crystal. Great shards of 
glass and slabs of polished stone slice 
down on terrified pedestrians below. 
Some victims are dead before they hit the 
pavement, but others aren’t so lucky: 
They lose arms and legs as glass crashes 
around them, fragments flying like 
shrapnel. Screams pierce the air. 

In these areas the falling glass is only 
the beginning. Tossed about on the sway- 


WHY DOES THE EARTH MOVE? 


ing upper floors are desks, chairs, file 
cabinets—and human beings. After the 
first shock, there are thousands dead 
and, in the split seconds that follow, their 
number climbs like the digits on a timer 
at a track meet as downtown buildings 
collapse, and all over the city, office 
workers plunge to their deaths. In the 
older sections the poor and elderly are 
crushed in apartments and hotels. Mo- 
torists are thrown from freeway over- 
passes. In the first two minutes 52,000 
people perish. 

This is the best-recorded earthquake in 
human history. Los Angeles is the enter- 
tainment capital of the world, with thou- 
sands of professionals in television, mo- 
tion pictures, radio and the recording 
industry, many of whom lunge for their 
video and audio equipment with the first 
great shock. Cameras already in opera- 
tion at 10:16 a.m. have caught images of 
cars running onto sidewalks, building 
cornices spilling onto the streets, even 
the complete collapse of old, unrein- 
forced masonry structures. 

The first great shift sounds like the det- 
onation of a dozen atomic bombs, a sud- 
den, ear-splitting, truly deafening boom. 
The rolling waves that follow are more 
like the loudest thunder. Then, from 
everywhere in the city, after the briefest 
of pauses, the screaming starts. It’s panic. 
In spite of all the earthquake-prepared- 
ness drills and all the minor quakes since 
L.A.’s last fatal one in 1971, too many 
people are unable to prepare themselves 
for anything like this: A nightmare be- 
yond all imagining has descended on 
them from everywhere instantaneously. 

(continued on page 89) 


Earth is put together. The answer is: very delicately. The 

solid center of our planet is hot. The heat radiates upward 
and outward through a layer of liquid so intensely that at a 
depth of only 100 miles, the temperature of the soft rock sur- 
rounding the liquid is 1,600° Fahrenheit. Some metals melt at 
that temperature; coal and diamonds burn. The thin upper 
world we know surrounds the semimolten heat like the shell of 
an egg. 

And like it or not, the shell is cracked; the pieces, called 
plates, are held in place only by gravity. The plates are not 
glued together in any way, and forces we are still trying to un- 
derstand cause them to slide along the cracks, which are 
called faults. Any plate movement results in an earthquake, 
and there are as many as a million of them a year. 

Obviously, since most of us have never felt a quake, the ma- 
jority are very small, low on the Richter scale of measuring 
their intensity. Normally, anything lower than 3 can’t be felt, 
but 3.4 is a pretty good bump, 4.2 is capable of knocking can- 
ned goods off supermarket shelves, and 6 can topple brick 
walls. (On the Richter scale 5 is ten times more powerful than 


T: understand earthquakes you have to know how the 
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4, 7 is ten times more powerful than 6, and so on.) Earth- 
quakes are most common in the Mediterranean, Southern Asia 
and all around the Pacific Ocean. The biggest quake ever re- 
corded in North America rocked Missouri more than 170 
years ago, and the city of Port Royal, Jamaica, sank beneath 
the Caribbean Sea after a 17th-century earthquake. 
Earthquakes have killed more people than any other type of 
natural disaster, including 830,000 in China in 1556 and 
300,000 in India in 1737. A shift in the northern end of 
California’s 750-mile-long San Andreas fault destroyed San 
Francisco in 1906. A major shift in the south, near Los Angeles, 
which usually occurs once every hundred years or so, is now 
predicted for any time in the next 20 years, with a projected 
force of 8.3 on the Richter scale. This is potentially twice the 
force of the 8.1 reading of the first shock in last September's 
Mexico City earthquake, which claimed between 5,000 and 
10,000 lives, 600 buildings and hundreds of millions of dollars 
in damages. A cataclysmic quake in the Los Angeles area— 
with 15 million residents—is inevitable and could conceivably 
cost 400,000 lives, virtually all of the buildings, $4 billion and 
the literal end of the city. 
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MIAINIE [I Ka 
So you want a little red wagon, huh? Well, kid, | can make you a great deal on one! 


he restless crowd of 3,000-plus-who braved the cool San 
Francisco night, $15 to $30 ticket prices and a cavalry of 
drunks, right-wing picket-toting antiporn crusaders and Bay Area 
Mission District degenerates—were starved and ready for a show. 
And what a flesh-filled visual feast they got as the curtain rose on 
1985's Ms. Nude America Pageant. Gorgeous gals from San Jose to 
Hayward (California) bounced, grinned and posed during the grueling 
three-hour contest, a ruthless competition pitting the finest silicone 
implants in the county against a collection of combustible cleavage that 
would've put a boner in even Bob Barker's BVDs. When it was all over 
and the ballots were counted, misty Molley Martinez—a 22-year-old 
dancer from the bustling metropolis of Fremont, California—wiggled 
away with the crown. 

HUSTLER snatched Molley right from the runway and escorted her to 
our Los Angeles studios, where Director of Photography James Baes 
shot this exclusive pictorial layout. Now take a look at Molley and dis- 
cover why tongues and tails all over Fremont are wagging. Bess 
Myerson, eat your heart out! 


Pretty Molley hoists a tearful salute of thanks to the supportive fans (above). Reigning queen Carrie Jean 
Henroid (above right) gives a last flash before handing over the cherished title. Runner-up L. Toni Dee (above 
middle) lost by a hard-nipple in a tight competition. The sexy strut of the new Ms. Nude (below). 


Pageant producer/director 
Danny Zezzo offers up his 
new Ms. Nude America. 


Masters of ceremonies 
Wayland Flowers and 
Madame (top) try their 
best to amuse at pre- 
pageont press confer- 
ence. HUSTLER’s Clau- 
dia Arias and Lonn 
Friend were tough and 
discerning judges (mid- 
dle); renowned lawyer 
and pageant co-emcee 
Melvin Belli fires forth a 
witticism to waiting TV 
cameras. 


Contestant Gina Bon Bon enjoys a snack at the post- 
pageant party; third runner-up Tina Kelley and Carrie Jean 
Henroid flank winner Martinez (above); concerned San 
Francisco residents found several ways to express disgust 
over the pageant being held in their fair city. 


HOT LETTERS (continued from page 7) 


As he entered the crevice of my now-dripping pink pussy, 
I began to once again get unbelievably excited. 


maxed together and then lay down to rest 
in front of the TV set once again. 

The scene we saw next was the same 
woman fantasizing about a man with a 
whip. As he bent her over and began 
lightly spanking her, my pussy got so ex- 
cited that my sweet juice was running 
down my legs faster than Ron could lick it 
off. This was when the fun really began. 

Ron took his belt out of his pants, 
which had been lying next to us on the 
floor. I began to tremble a little—partly 
out of fear and partly out of excitement. 
As I lay my body down onto the soft car- 
peting, Ron caressed my body with his 
belt. He caressed each and every area. As 
he entered the crevice of my now-drip- 
ping pink pussy, I began to once again get 
unbelievably excited. The thought of that 
cool leather being rubbed all over my soft 
body made me moan in ecstasy. As Ron 
bent me over the couch and spanked my 
ass, I began to quiver all over. Each slap 
of leather against my vibrating cheeks 
sent tingles throughout my body, causing 
my pussy to swell and glisten, almost beg- 
ging to be savagely plunged into with a 
nice hard dick. 


om 


When I screamed out that I couldn’t 
take any more, Ron rolled over and pulled 
me roughly on top of him. As I rocked my 
hips back and forth, I could feel his swol- 
len dick sink deeper and deeper into my 
crying vagina. I rode him like a cowboy 
until he could stand no more. I pulled 
away from him just in time to catch all the 
warm, juicy cum that emerged from his 
prod. 

While I licked the last little bit of jism 
off his still-hardened dick, the corner of 
my eyes caught the light from the TV, and 
I let my curious eyes wander toward the 
set once again. This time I saw the same 
woman from the other scenes being 
forced to give head to a rather well- 
endowed man. He was pulling on her 
ponytail and pumping her head up and 
down on his shaft, causing her to choke 
on his hot, throbbing ten-incher. 

I turned over to Ron and began to ca- 
ress his now-limp penis, which stood to 
attention after just a few good strokes. I 
closed my mouth onto his hot dick and 
sucked like I had never done before. At 
first I slid his cock in and out between my 
soft lips and all around inside my water- 


“He still won't talk. Let's bring in his ex-wife.” 
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ing mouth. Then I decided to really get 
down to business. I jammed his rod all 
the way down my throat and sucked until 
I drove him absolutely wild. When I 
thought he’d had enough, I began to 
gently kiss him all over. I then took a bot- 
tle of baby oil and rubbed it over his en- 
tire body—we find sex to be twice as excit- 
ing this way. Before I knew what was 
happening, Ron had handcuffed my two 
wrists together! This night was really be- 
coming something wild! He led me into 
the bedroom and gently pushed me down 
onto the bed. 

I assumed the doggy position (one of 
our favorites) as Ron drove his cock into 
my pussy. I screamed out in ecstasy as he 
jammed all he had into my tight hole, and 
I was screaming even louder when Ron 
spanked my bare ass, first very lightly and 
then, gradually, very soundly. He 
reached over for his belt, which he had 
carried into the room with him, and 
slapped first one cheek and then the 
other with this exciting piece of leather. 
My ass sort of hurt, but at the same time it 
also felt good. I was reaching new orgas- 
mic heights—I was higher than I had ever 
been. The more he spanked me, the hot- 
ter and hotter I got. I felt as if I were 
going to burst and explode into thou- 
sands of little pieces. The spanking con- 
tinued, as did my orgasm, until I could 
stand no more. 

As I cried out in one final scream, I cli- 
maxed to the ultimate of heights. 

As we lay close together, holding each 
other later on that night, we knew that we 
had brought out a newfound fantasy for 
each other, one we will probably live out 
again soon. My sore ass and sore throat 
were more than worth going through for 
the ecstasy we found in our open-minded 
playfulness the night before. It was the 
best time I’ve ever had—at least until we 
can come up with another new idea or 
find another exciting flick! -D. M. 

Los Angeles, California 


NAUGHTY NIGHT NURSE 


I'm a newly graduated nurse who works 
the night shift. I recently broke up with 
my boyfriend, and working nights is put- 
ting a cramp in my sex life. I’m stationed 
on an orthopedic floor, and my most in- 
teresting patient is David, a 20-year-old 
who had been in a motorcycle accident 
and has traction on his left leg. He wasn’t 
sleeping well nights, and I often went in 
and talked to him. David is a big, muscu- 
lar guy who seems out of place in a hospi- 
tal bed. 

Traction often causes muscle spasms 
and, true to form, David called me in one 
night and told me he was having spasms 
on his left hip, causing a lot of pain. It was 
too early for pain medicine; so I told him 
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I stood fascinated as David slowly stroked his growing 
member. It sent a hot flash down my body. 


to turn over a bit and I'd massage his hip. 
Like most patients, David wore nothing 
under his hospital gown. The whiteness 
of his well-muscled hip and ass reflected 
in the dark room. This was a job I knew I 
wouldn’t mind. 

Regaining my professional compo- 
sure, I slowly rubbed his hip. 

“Oh, yeah, right there,” David said. 
“Feel that tightness?” Boy, did I ever. He 
had one of the nicest asses I have ever 
felt. I was quite embarrassed when I rea- 
lized David was starting to enjoy it too. 
He started pulling the covers around his 
middle, and I realized he had a hard-on. 
We were both embarrassed, and I quickly 
made up an excuse and left the room. 

I had the next night off and, when I 
came back to work, David seemed 
pleased to see me. I had subconsciously 
worn my sexiest uniform (a fairly short, 
sheer white dress and a see-through 
bra). 

It was a routine quiet night. I was work- 
ing with Lucille, an older nurse who 
thought I should do all the work. I had 
gone into David’s room to bring him a pill 
and had talked with him for a while. 


When I got back to the nurse’s station, I 
realized I had picked up the pen David 
had been writing with. I walked back to 
his room to return it. 

As I approached the door, I heard a 
low moaning noise. I quietly walked 
through the door into the room. The re- 
flected moonlight gave me a perfect pro- 
file of David’s body from mid-chest 
down. The curtain around his bed was 
half-closed so he couldn’t see me stand- 
ing there. 

I stood fascinated as he slowly stroked 
his growing member. His penis was quite 
large, and the sight of it sent a hot flash 
down my body. His strokes increased in 
pace, and his breathing grew faster. I 
reached up and fingered my nipples as 
pleasure waves swept through me. It was 
more than I could take. I reached under 
my seat, found my hot little clitty and 
started to rub. I must have let out a little 
moan, because David stopped his intense 
stroking and looked around the room. I 
was about to make a dash out of the room 
when David pulled back the curtain to 
find me standing there. 

“Hi.” David smiled at me, obviously 
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turned on by my hard nipples straining 
against my dress. He said, “Why don’t 
you come over here and rub my back?” 

I moved toward him as if in a trance, 
knowing what I was about to do could 
cost me my job. As I reached David, he 
turned in the bed so the sheet fell off. 

“Is this what you want?” David leered 
as I touched his hot member with my 
hand. “I’ve wanted you for a long time,” 
he added. “I fantasize about you when I 
jerk off.” 

This got me even hotter, and I replied, 
“T'll get you off twice as good as your fan- 
tasy.” I lightly stroked his long, throbbing 
rod, and he responded immediately by 
arching upward toward my hands. He 
undid my buttons and teased my hard 
nipples. Luckily, my bra hooked in front, 
and I reached down and sprang free my 
large, well-rounded tits. David smiled at 
the sight of them and pulled me even 
closer to lick slowly around each sensitive 
mound, 

“Oh, I’ve been in this hospital for three 
weeks,” David moaned. “I need this. Suck 
me; lick me.” Licking and sucking as 
much of his big cock as possible, I could 
feel it swell. I didn’t want him to come 
yet; so I pulled his penis out of my mouth. 
He looked surprised as I slipped down 
my white nylons to reveal my slim, tan 
thighs and my hot, wet bush. David 
reached over to finger my wetness, and I 
pressed against his hand. He rubbed my 
clit with quick, light flicks, and I knew I 
would come soon. I pulled his hand away 
and said, “I’ve got to have your cock in- 
side of me.” I eyed the bed and figured 
out how to get around the traction. 

As I positioned myself above his long 
pole, he rubbed my tits, saying, “This is 
the best nursing I’ve ever had.” I lowered 
myself slowly on his hot prick and moved 
just slightly up and down, putting the tip 
in and out of me. It felt so good, I had to 
have it all. I plunged to the base, and his 
tip touched the back of my inner walls. I 
stifled a loud groan of ecstasy. I rode hot 
and furious, up and down, gyrating 
against him. 

“Oh, I’m going to come,” I moaned. 

“Give it to me, nursey,” he replied. 

I tightened my pussy around his rod 
and felt the first of his spasms coming on, 
which sent me into my own fierce spasms. 
I pounded hard into him as my hot pussy 
milked the cum out of his pulsating cock. 
We both collapsed in ecstasy. 

It was hard to regain my composure 
and go back to work. David has three 
weeks left in the hospital, and I plan to 
make them very memorable. -L.S. 

Dallas, Texas 


Send your Hot Letters to HUSTLER, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, 
CA 90067-3054. 
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E. and Larry were talking about Ed’s latest date one 
afternoon, “I took her to Lookout Point and parked 
under the big oak tree,” said Ed. “And after making 
out for a while, I asked her to fuck.” 

“So what happened?” asked Larry. 

“She said I had to ask the Good Lord first,” said Ed. 
“So I got on my hands and knees and prayed, ‘O Lord, 
let me lay the woman I love.’ Then she said, ‘He didn’t 
answer; sO no pussy!’” 

Larry smiled. “Take her back there tonight, and I'll 
get up in the tree and answer for you.” 

That night Ed pulled under the big oak tree, and 
sure enough Larry was there. “Let me have some 
pussy,” Ed said to his date. 

“Ask the Good Lord first,” she said. 

Ed dropped to his knees and pleaded, “O Lord, let 
me lay the woman I love!” 

“O sinner, O sinner,” Larry bellowed, “cram it in 
from hole to hole, and if by chance there’s any left for 
me, shake me down from this damned tree!” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines shake ’n’ bake as: 
Michael Jackson filming a Pepsi commercial. 


I. an effort to get rid of hookers the police clamped 
down and arrested any woman seen working the 
streets that night. The line to the jail was so long, it 
went around the block. An old lady passing by spotted 
her granddaughter and asked what the line was for. 
The girl, not wanting her granny to know about her 
work, said free oranges were being handed out. 

“Oh, good,” said the old lady, who immediately went 
to the back of the line. After a while she reached the 
front and was amazed to find herself in the police de- 
partment. Equally amazed was the desk sergeant, who 
blew his cool when he saw the old lady. 

“Tell me, madam,” he said with an air of surprise, 
“aren't you a little old for this?” 

“Don't you believe it,” said the old lady. “I take my 
teeth out and suck ‘em dry.” 


| What’s the difference between a circumci- 
sion and a crucifixion? 

Answer: In a circumcision they don’t throw the whole 
Jew away. 


64 


During the Vietnam War a fat young man known for 
his excessive beer drinking was drafted. When he ap- 
peared for his physical examination, the Army doctor 
eyed him up and down. Then he poked the inductee’s 
ponderous belly with his index finger. “What’s this,” 
the doctor asked with obvious distaste, “beer?” 

“IT don’t know,” replied the recruit. “There’s a tap 
below it. Try a glass.” 


Qaccdion: Who's the most nervous man in Hollywood 
these days? 
Answer: The last guy to get a piece of the Rock. 


A couple appeared before a judge in a divorce pro- 
ceeding. “What are your grounds?” he asked. 

“Cruel and inhuman punishment,” the woman said. 
“He tied me to the bed, then forced me to sing the na- 
tional anthem while he peed on me.” 

“That's horrible,” the magistrate muttered. 

“Yeah,” the woman said. “He knows how much I 
hate to sing!” 


Lisa and Jeff were celebrating their tenth wedding an- 
niversary. “You can have anything you want for a pres- 
ent,” announced Lisa. 

“How about a blowjob?” Jeff asked. 

That night in bed Lisa, doing it for the first time, 
made a great effort to please her mate. When she 
sensed he was getting close to a climax, she asked, 
“Honey, what do I do when you come?” 

“How do I know?! I’m not a cocksucker!” 


The circus was coming to town, and all four elephants 
were walking in traditional fashion, each one grasping 
with his trunk the tail of the elephant in front. They 
reached some railroad tracks and almost crossed them 
safely when a train hit the last one. 

A few months later the railroad company received a 
bill for the loss of four pachyderms. “But we killed only 
one,” said the spokesman. 

“Yes,” said the circus owner, “but you tore the asses 
out of the other three.” 


le hunters were forced by a storm to seek shelter ina 
house occupied by a farmer’s widow. When the hunt- 
ers met again the following season, one asked, “Did 
you screw that old bag we stayed with last year?” 

“Sure did,” admitted the other. 

“And you used my name and told her you were me?” 

“Yeah, I did that too,” laughed his hunting pal. 
“Didn’t knock her up, did I?” 

“No, no,” smiled his friend. “It’s just that she died 
yesterday and left me her house and $100,000!” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If 
you’ve heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? 
Submit your jokes on 3” X 5” cards, mailed in a sealed 
envelope, to: HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. If your joke is 
selected, we'll send you a check for $50. Sorry-we cannot 
return submissions. das 
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“This Messiah dude-think it'll be easier to get pussy if we say He's a close personal friend?” 


THE ARRANGEMENT (continued from page 67) 
Every other night he slept with and made love to Sherrie. 
Every other night it was George’s turn. 


with the arrangement. Oh, maybe she 
didn’t mind at first. After all, she was a 
very sexy lady, and all the regular sex she 
got from both of them had really stoked 
her fires. But at heart she was a one-man 
woman. She had told him so when they 
were alone. 

He knew that after his disastrous di- 
vorce he had sworn off women. That was 
before Sherrie. That was why he and 
George had entered into their arrange- 
ment. It had seemed like such a good idea 
at the time. They would share. He and 
George would share Sherrie. They took 
alternate nights. Every other night he 
slept with and made love to Sherrie. 
Every other night it was George’s turn. 

But it wasn’t working out. Sherrie had 
told Charlie that she preferred him. She 
said she wanted him and him alone. He 
had tried to bring it up to George. 
George never would listen to him. When- 
ever he would try to broach the subject of 
the arrangement, George would walk 
away. 

George had laughed at him. He said 
Charlie was talking stupid. He couldn’t 
believe that George had laughed at him. 


| UNEMPLOYMENT 
APPLICATIONS 


It was all so simple. Sherrie loved him, 
and he loved her. It wasn’t their fault. It 
had just happened. 

It had all started last year when he had 
gotten divorced. Rather it was Joyce who 
had divorced him. She took everything. It 
was like that song, “She got the mine; I 
got the shaft.” He had thought he was 
going to snap at first. But Sherrie and her 
sexy ways and her genuine enjoyment of 
sex had turned him around. She was to- 
tally different than Joyce. He had be- 
come aware that she loved him. It had 
opened him up to the possibility of living 
and loving again. 

George worked in the same office as 
Charlie. They had never been close 
friends—just office acquaintances. But 
they were brothers in misery. It had 
seemed like such a good idea at the time. 
Neither one of them had much money 
after their respective divorces. So they 
had rented an apartment together. It was 
a nice two-bedroom apartment. It was a 
lot nicer than anything either of them 
could have gotten separately. 

Now Charlie was alone in his bedroom 
listening to George make love to Sherrie. 
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He could hear the bed squeak. He could 
hear George’s loud grunts of passion. 
The pig. He was beginning to hate 
George. He was afraid. He didn’t know 
how Sherrie could stand having that in- 
sensitive brute on top of her and in her. 

He didn’t know how he could stand it 
much longer either. He could hear 
George’s grunt of passion as he climaxed. 
Then there was silence, the silence of two 
people who are not communicating. Not 
like when it was Sherrie and him. No, 
when they made love, it was altogether 
different. Then there was sharing and 
tenderness, all the little nuances of two 
people partaking of love together in pas- 
sion and tenderness. 

George was big—a football player in 
college. Somewhat gone to seed now, he 
had a receding hairline, a paunch and was 
getting fat. The trouble was that he still 
had enough of the old football muscle 
under the overlay of fat to walk all over 
Charlie. When there was a clash of wills, 
George had his little ways of reminding 
Charlie of this. He had a way of bluster- 
ing, a way of drawing himself up to his 
full six foot five, thrusting out his gut 
into Charlie’s stomach and glaring down 
at him. Charlie knew he was no match for 
George in any physical way. 

But there had to be a way. Sherrie 
loved him; she had told him as much. It 
didn’t matter what the arrangement was; 
they were in love. Charlie knew that Sher- 
rie wanted out of the arrangement. 

George wouldn’t hear of it. Whenever 
Charlie tried to reason with him, it was al- 
ways the same. George would push his 
beer gut into Charlie, peer down at him 
and just giggle his nasty laugh, which re- 
sulted in Charlie getting sprayed with 
spit. Charlie didn’t know what to do. He 
was getting desperate. 

At work the next day Charlie was grate- 
ful that he didn’t have to deal directly 
with George; they were in separate de- 
partments. Supper that night was an ex- 
ercise in icy aloofness. Neither man had 
much to say to each other, other than 
George’s sly grins that Charlie did his 
best to ignore. 

It was Charlie’s turn to cook as it was 
his turn with Sherrie. He hurried 
through his clean-up chores in a slap- 
dash, absentminded manner. All he 
could think about was Sherrie and the 
passion they soon would share. 

George went out muttering that he was 
going to see how drunk he could get. 
Charlie was glad to see him leave. He and 
Sherrie could have the apartment all to 
themselves. The thought of George even 
hearing their tender moments together 
was something he didn’t even want to 
think about. He grabbed Sherrie by the 
arm and hustled her into the bathroom. 

Charlie was six feet tall, sandy haired 
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THE ARRANGEMENT (continued from page 68) 


With gentle sucking action, she drew his sex organ into 
her mouth. He almost came at that point. 


and sharp featured. His hair had a wave 
in it when he was younger, but all that re- 
mained was a slight rise at his peak when 
he combed it. He wore glasses for read- 
ing. He called this his only concession to 
the onslaught of middle age. He had put 
on his sexy, red nylon pajamas just for 
Sherrie. 

Sherrie was sitting on the edge of the 
bathtub, her legs spread. Raven-black 
hair that swept down her back to just 
below her shoulder blades set off her 
girlish face. She had a cute mouth slightly 
rounded into what Charlie thought was 
the sexiest pout he had ever seen. Lips 
that looked as if they were dripping from 
sipping sweet, red wine made her the 
most kissable doll that he had ever known 
in his too-sheltered life. Her breasts tilt- 
ed up at an almost-impossible angle, 
tipped with the reddest nipples in the 
world. An elegantly slender waist com- 
plemented her unsurpassed bosom to 
make her a beauty beyond imagination. 

Sherrie had hips that swelled at the 
sides to achieve what the statue makers 
had tried to create when they chiseled out 
the love goddesses. The cheeks of her 
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fanny were enough to make Venus slaver 
with envy. 

Her fanny was not much in evidence as 
she sat on the edge of the tub with her 
model’s legs spread. Bent over, Charlie 
was gently washing out her vagina. He 
knew that she was the cleanest, freshest 
girl he had ever known. But it pleased 
him to go through this rite of washing her 
to ritually remove any traces of that pig 
George and his animal passions. Plus he 
knew it made her feel sexier, if that were 
possible. 

After he had gently rinsed her genitals, 
Charlie bent down to kiss her outer lips, 
just between the vaginal opening and 
where her silky, inky pubic hair started. 
He felt her shiver as his tongue probed 
deeper and deeper into her inner depths. 
It was all she could do to keep from fall- 
ing off the tub edge. It was necessary for 
him to hold onto her waist as passion 
overtook her, and he felt her shake into 
orgasm. 

He could tell how far she was gone into 
her passion; she was sagging over his 
back. He applied himself with a will, at- 
tempting to drive his tongue into her 


REMOVE 
UNWANTED 
BODY HAIR 


inner being as if he were trying to empty 
her insides. His tongue and lips played a 
rhapsody of pure lust within her 
genitals. 

Charlie could tell she was almost in a 
dead faint from his swirling tongue. 
Helen of Troy couldn’t have had as sexy a 
body as Sherrie. Nor could she have had 
as genuine enjoyment of lovemaking 
or been as sexy-looking, Charlie was 
thinking. 

Sweeping her up in his arms, he carried 
her into his bedroom. He was thankful 
that his insensitive roommate was out. He 
knew that he would make some totally in- 
sensitive remark. He had in the past. To- 
night was Charlie’s night, and he would 
make Sherrie forget George’s crudities of 
the night before. 

Laying her down on his freshly made 
bed, he displayed more gentleness than 
he would have to a princess of royal birth. 
She sagged back replete with passion, 
spent on the glorious battlefield of love. 

Head lolling back, Sherrie lay there, 
her hair spread about her like an India 
ink pool of jet black. Her rosy-tipped 
breasts pointed skyward; her long, gently 
tapered legs set off her vagina like an ex- 
pensive frame on the masterpiece that it 
was. Her genitals were a work of art that 
he was certain no other woman on Earth 
could surpass. 

Stripping off his pajamas, he climbed 
up onto the bed. Bending down to kiss 
her, he exercised all of his restraint. He 
was afraid to wake her from her dreams 
of unimagined beauty. The kiss he gave 
her was lingering, almost virginal. All of 
his deep love and affection was being 
poured into this single kiss. 

He could feel her stirring under him. 
Charlie heard her murmurings of joy and 
love as she woke, just as Sleeping Beauty 
must have drifted up into consciousness 
when kissed by the Prince. The flutter of 
butterfly wings that he could feel against 
his chest was the signal to Charlie that she 
was waking into life. 

Kissing his way down her body, he lin- 
gered for a moment at her delicately 
crafted navel. As he ran his tongue 
around the inside of it, he could hear her 
murmurings of restirred passion. He 
could almost feel the waves of her love 
washing over him like surf at the beach 
on a warm summer night. 

Having reached her pubic hair, he at- 
tempted to swirl it into curlicues with his 
tongue. Charlie could feel her stirring 
and shifting around under him. He ad- 
justed himself so that his engorged penis 
would go into her mouth. With gentle 
sucking action, she drew his sex organ 
into her mouth. He almost came at that 
point. But Charlie restrained himself so 
that he could bring Sherrie to a climax at 

(continued on page 80) 
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THE ARRANGEMENT (continued from page 70) 


He couldn’t believe it, but he felt his penis rising as if it 
were being pulled upright by a powerful magnet. 


the same time, 

Then he felt her vagina begin to spasm; 
his penis bucked in her mouth. Sherrie 
started sucking with a lust that was unsur- 
passable. It felt to Charlie as if his whole 
insides were spewing forth into her 
mouth. Her suction was delicious. He 
had never thought it could be that good. 

Charlie swam up out of his haze of 
spent passion and love, Cuddling Sherrie 
to his chest, he whispered words of love 
in her ear. Sherrie whispered back to 
him. He could hear her murmur that she 
loved him and him alone, 

He couldn’t believe it, but he felt his 
penis rising as if it were being pulled up- 
right by a powerful magnet. Sherrie was 
indicating that she too was ready to love 
again. She was unbelievable. Unbeliev- 
able, but oh so lovable. 

Kissing her, he entered her with the 
same motion. Her vagina was a tight 
glove clasping his genitals gently but 
firmly with a soft, passionate little-girl 
lust that he found so entrancing. 

The thrusting started out gently, but as 
he heard her panting for him to “Screw 
me faster and harder!” he increased his 


tempo. Her vagina was pulsing around 
his shaft. The feeling was exquisite. Hav- 
ing married young, he hadn’t had a large 
amount of sexual experience, but he was 
certain there was no other woman like 
Sherrie. No one else could be this pas- 
sionate, this loving, this sexy. 

He was spewing forth all of the semen 
that he had left. Sherrie had gone over 
the edge; he could feel her vagina grip- 
ping and clasping him with a soft grasp 
that filled him with all the love he had to 
give. He fainted with pure delight. 

As he lay in the hazy afterglow of spent 
desires, he realized that they would have 
to find some way out of the clutches of 
George and his insistence that they ad- 
here to the arrangement. Charlie reas- 
sured Sherrie that never again would she 
have to submit to the dirty lust of his 
roommate’s filthy animalism. 

Charlie left Sherrie alone the next day. 
George went to work. Taking a sick day, 
Charlie went to a bar that he knew of and 
asked if John Sawzer had been around 
lately. The bartender told him that 
Sawzer usually came in about noon. He 
got a little high waiting for him, but he 


“It’s my shit, Doc. . 
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.. It doesn't float.” 


knew if anyone could help, John could. 

Sure enough, at 12:15 John strolled in. 
“Hi, John! Just the guy I was looking for.” 

“What can I do for you that’s worth my 
while, Charlie?” 

“Well, you see, I gotta go on a trip for 
the company, and it’ll be in some pretty 
scruffy areas, and I was thinking what 
you said last week about how a guy should 
carry his own protection nowadays. The 
cops don’t protect people anymore— 
they’re afraid of all the rules the Supreme 
Court’s been layin’ on them.” 

“Yeah, Charlie, I know what you mean. 
But I don’t carry that kind o’ merchan- 
dise on me. Come on, we'll go over to my 
place.” 

They drank up and got into Charlie’s 
Ford. It was old, but it got them there. He 
was thankful that Sherrie wasn’t one of 
those women who demand a man with a 
fancy car and a lot of money. He knew 
that she truly loved him. 

The pistol took almost all of his avail- 
able cash, but it was worth it. George 
wasn’t going to bully them anymore. To- 
night he would show George that he 
couldn’t use Sherrie anymore. 

When George came home from work, 
Charlie was waiting in the living room. In 
order to keep down his fear of George, 
he had been drinking. He was definitely 
going to end this farce once and for all. 
Sherrie loved him, She didn’t love 
George. She never had. She had entered 
into their arrangement-that was true. 
But that was before they came to love one 
another. Charlie hoped that George 
would listen to reason for once. And if he 
didn’t—well, that wasn’t his fault. 

Before, in the bedroom, he had reas- 
sured Sherrie that she would never have 
to submit to George again. She was so 
grateful and happy that he knew he was 
doing the right thing. Sherrie removed 
all of his doubts. He was glad that he had 
brought home a bottle to keep up his 
courage. Even with the gun he was still 
afraid of George and his sheer bulk. 

When George entered the apartment, 
he was his usual unfeeling self. “Hi, ya, 
Charlie. What did ya do, take the day off 
so’s you could lay around and screw the 
doll? Didn’t ya get enough last night?” 

Going over to the closet, George hung 
up his jacket. “Well, you’re awful quiet. 
Cat got your tongue? Or did Sherrie baby 
wear ya out?” He plopped down in the 
overstuffed brown chair by the TV, his 
feet outstretched. 

“Listen, George, we gotta talk. You and 
me, we gotta talk.” 

“Talk? Talk about what? You look awful 
funny. Are you all right?” 

“George, we gotta talk about me and 
you and Sherrie.” 

“What in hell are you talking about? 
You drunk or something?” 
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THE ARRANGEMENT (continued from page 80) 
“Simmer down. You’re actin’ crazy. You’re talkin’ crazy. 
You know what Sherrie is. For Christ’s sake. She’s a—” 


“No, George, I’m not drunk. It’s this 
arrangement. It’s not working.” 

“What do you mean it’s not working? 
We're both broke from alimony and child 
support. We’re both hard up. It’s not 
what some people would call nice, but 
beggars can’t be choosers.” 

“Sherrie loves me, and I love her too. 
She doesn’t love you. She never did. We 
can’t go on like this anymore. She’s not 
going to bed with you anymore. It’s over. 
You've got to understand.” 

“Understand? Understand what? 
You’re talking crazy. I don’t get what 
you're talking about. You’re nuts!” 

“No, I’m not, George. I’m talking 
sense. This arrangement isn’t working.” 

“You're talking shit, Charlie, pure shit. 
You’re talking pure crazy. You’re drunk. 
Go to bed; sleep it off. You’ll be okay in 
the morning.” 

“No, I won’t be any different in the 
morning. We’ve gotta settle this now. 
Sherrie’s not going to submit to your ani- 
mal lusts anymore. It’s over. Don’t you 
understand?” 

“Yeah, I understand you're crazy.” 

“No, George, it’s you that’s crazy if you 


think a sweet girl like Sherrie could want 
to keep on sleeping with you when we 
love each other. She’s far too nice a girl 
for the likes of you.” 

“What in hell are you talking about? 
Have you slipped your trolley? Don’t you 
realize what Sherrie is?” 

“Yes, I realize what Sherrie is. She’s too 
nice a girl for the likes of you. It’s over. 
The arrangement between us is over! 
Through! Do you understand that much, 
you pig?” 

“Pig? Why you drunken son of a bitch!” 
Staring at Charlie with a wondering look 
in his eye, he lurched to his feet. “I don’t 
know about you, Charlie. I don’t know 
about you at all.” 

“What’s to know, George? What’s to 
know? That Sherrie loves me? Didn’t you 
think anyone could love me? Is your 
pride hurt? Do you think that just be- 
cause you're so big and tough that you’re 
God’s gift to women? Didn’t you think it 
possible that Sherrie could prefer me to 
you? Well, she does. Damn you, she 
does!” 

George started across the room with a 
puzzled look on his face. “Now, now, 


“Just look at you! Out ho-ho-ho-ing again!” 


Charlie, simmer down. Simmer down. 
You're actin’ crazy. You’re talkin’ crazy. 
You know what Sherrie is. For Christ's 
sake. She’s a —” 

“Stop! Stop right there! Don’t come a 
step closer. Don’t say another rotten 
word about Sherrie. This is between you 
and me. You’re not going to bully me any- 
more. I’ve had enough of your shit. And 
Sherrie has too.” 

Keeping his slow pace across the room, 
George had his hands out in front of him 
as if to placate a small unruly child. 
“Charlie, Charlie, sit down. For God’s 
sake, we can talk about this. You’re not 
makin’ any sense.” 

Charlie pulled the gun from his pock- 
et, a snub-nosed .38. It was blued steel, 
glinting eerily in the dim light of the 
apartment. He knew that George was 
only trying to get close enough to over- 
power and bully him. 

It wasn’t going to happen anymore. He 
wasn’t going to let it. He had been 
pushed far enough. First his ex-wife, then 
her lawyer, then that bastard of a judge. 
For the past few months it had been 
George. Charlie had been pushed be- 
yond his limits. He had taken all the shit 
he was going to take. 

Charlie was backed to the wall, and still 
George was coming toward him, slowly 
but surely like a slow-moving tank, un- 
stoppable. His hands were outstretched, 
moving slowly in front of him, as if he 
were feeling his way in a dark room. 

“George, stop! Stop right there. Don’t 
come any closer. I’ve taken all the shit I’m 
going to take. I mean business.” 

The trouble was that George couldn’t 
believe him. Gentle, easygoing Charlie 
that he had been able to talk into doing 
most of the chores in the apartment, that 
had loaned him money he had never paid 
back-and never would. This was the 
Charlie he had easily bullied ever since 
they had roomed together. This was the 
Charlie he had talked into their arrange- 
ment. It had been Charlie’s money that 
had financed that too. No, he couldn’t 
believe that Charlie even dared put bul- 
lets in the gun. 

George made a grab for the gun. As his 
hand closed over it, the weapon roared. 
It was deafening in the confines of the 
small apartment. In his agony and un- 
comprehension of what was happening 
George convulsively pulled the gun to 
him. It fired again and yet one more time. 
He slumped to the floor, blood gushing 
out of three wounds, two in the stomach 
and one in the heart. 

George’s face was a study in disbelief 
and total lack of comprehension. He 
couldn't believe that Charlie had the guts 
to do it, and he couldn’t believe he was 
dying. 


Charlie went into the bedroom, where 
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THE ARRANGEMENT. (continued from page 82) 


His penis entered her vagina. He started the motions of 
love that began with Adam and Eve under the Tree. 


Sherrie had been waiting for the out- 
come. Now he knew, and he saw that she 
also knew there could be no future for 
them. They only had now, this minute, 
this second, whatever time was left before 
the police arrived. 

Taking her in his arms, he comforted 
her. He listened while she murmured her 
love for him. No matter what, he knew 
now, it was worth it. Charlie listened as 
she told him that she did not want to go 
on without him. After his sweet love she 
couldn’t stand the thought of living with- 
out him. Sherrie would not go on to 
other Georges, other callous, lust-filled 
men. If she couldn’t have Charlie, she 
would share whatever fate befell him. 

Though he had taken her into his arms 
only to comfort her, she still had the 
power to arouse him. He couldn’t believe 
it. His penis was erecting. He could tell 
that Sherrie could feel it through his 
clothing. He felt her squirm in his arms, 
her head nodding assent. 

Lowering her to the bed, Charlie hasti- 
ly threw off his clothes. Sherrie was still 
wearing the sheer, green baby-doll night- 
gown he had bought her the week before. 


It set off her pale, pink skin. It made her 
even more beautiful, if that were possi- 
ble. The love was welling up inside of him 
like the ocean at full moon. It was won- 
derful, terminal, but beautiful. 

Kissing his way down her body, he 
licked her navel in the way that he knew 
pleased her so much. Charlie could feel 
her move under him as passion and love 
overtook her for this one last time. 

As Charlie kissed her ear, he whispered 
his undying love for her one last time. He 
was harder than he had ever been in his 
entire life. His penis entered her vagina; 
it clasped him in its loving grip. He start- 
ed the motions of love that began with 
Adam and Eve under the Tree. 

Charlie was so filled with love and pas- 
sion that he was ready to erupt almost as 
soon as he started to plunge in deep. But 
with a strength of will that he hadn’t 
known he possessed, he held himself in 
check. It was their last time, and he knew 
it. He intended to make it their best. Slid- 
ing in again and yet again, he could feel 
sheer ecstasy begin to take hold of her. 

The tempo increased; then her geni- 
tals began to spasm, clutching his organ 
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with gentle strength. Plunging deep, he 
grabbed the cheeks of her fanny, and 
they went into a convulsion of delirium 
together. The fluid of their love spilled 
out of Sherrie’s pulsating vagina and 
dripped onto the bed, making a puddle 
beneath them. 

Looking down, he could see that Sher- 
rie had fainted with bliss and joy, her 
head lolling back on the pillow. 

Before she had a chance to recover, he 
quickly reached down and recovered his 
revolver from his clothing on the floor. 
Holding it to her temple, Charlie held his 
breath as he pulled the trigger. Looking 
away quickly, he raised it to his own 
temple. 

“Sherrie, I love you more than I have 
loved any woman,” he whispered as he 
pulled the trigger one last time. The gun 
spoke its last, and he slumped down 
alongside her. His blood mingled with his 
semen on the bed. 

There was one last bullet left in the gun 
if anyone should need it. 

The neighbors had heard the gun- 
shots. Being afraid to stir out in the hall, 
they had done the safe thing and called 
the police. 

After knocking repeatedly to no re- 
sponse, they had found it necessary to 
break in. Now they were gingerly search- 
ing through the apartment. 

“Leo, there’s one stiff here in the living 
room. Come on, let’s check out the bed- 
rooms.” Together they poked their guns 
around the door and looked. 

“Harry, for Christ’s sake, there’s an- 
other one in here. He’s naked. What in 
hell’s that next to him?” 

“Leo, can’t you tell what that is? It’s 
one of those sex dolls. You know, you 
screw ‘em like they was . woman or 
something.” 

The two cops walked over to the bed 
together. It was obvious that Charlie had 
shot himself; there was no danger. They 
could see the murder weapon next to his 
hand. 

“For God’s sake, Harry, what in hell 
went on here?” 

“God's probably the only one that will 
ever know. I certainly can’t figure it 
out.” 

Walking over to the bed, Harry looked 
down, “Come ‘ere, Leo. Look, he shot 
the damned doll right in the head. What 
in hell possessed him?” 

Bending down, Leo rolled the doll 
over on its stomach. “Looka this, will ya? 
See what it says on her ass.” 

It read, “Sex Doll—Deluxe—Sherrie 
Model-—with vibrating mouth and vagina. 
Batteries included.” 

“This is crazy, Harry!” 

“Yeah, see what it says on the other 
cheek, Leo.” 


“Made in Japan.” —& 
JANUARY HUSTLER 


i 


| 


iy yr. = ma orb ct a “ a 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Send entries (preferably more than one color 
photo-Polargids are fine) to Beaver Hunt, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 
90067-3054. (All entries become the nonreturn- 
able property of HUSTLER Magazine.) Use the 
model release on page 94, and fill it out clear- 
ly so we'll know where to send the $100 for 
any gal whose picture we print. 
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EARTHQUAKE (continued from page 40) 
A 747 pilot flying into Los Angeles International Airport 
says, “God bless you people. God bless all of you.” 


And the nightmare has only begun. 
* * * 

July 16 started as a typical Los Angeles 
summer day. The temperature down- 
town at 10 a.m. was 82°, and was predict- 
ed by forecasters to rise to 96° by four in 
the afternoon. The onshore breeze was 
19 m.p.h., gusting to 22, the kind of 
breeze city dwellers rarely feel because of 
the high-rise buildings. As is usual, there 
has been no measurable precipitation 
since early spring. The brush in the hills, 
overgrown because of freak rains in the 
early ’80s, is dryer than year-old news- 
print. Fires in the preceding two years 
have burned off very little brush, thanks 
to the efficiency of the Los Angeles Fire 
Department, which, given the unique 
geographical conditions of the city it 
serves, is arguably one of the world’s 
best. Los Angeles has never had a truly 
major fire. London, San Francisco, New 
York, Chicago and other great cities have 
all burned to the ground at one time or 
another. It alone has been spared. 

But as every rookie firefighter in Cali- 
fornia knows, Los Angeles has been built 
to burn. Except for commercial and in- 
dustrial structures and a few brick apart- 
ment houses downtown, virtually all of 
the city’s buildings are of wood-frame 
construction—not only single-family 
dwellings, but two- and three-story of- 
fices, apartments and condominiums. 
With wire lathing and slathered with 
quarter-inch stucco, they’re as fragile as a 
dinner plate. (Basically, they're made of 
the same stuff.) In rich neighborhoods 
and poor these structures stand cheek by 
jowl, separated by only narrow alleys. In 
some neighborhoods, blocks of these 
buildings spread for miles. 

The problem is trebly compounded. 
Los Angeles was once one of the largest 
producers of oil and natural gas in the 
world. Buried under L.A.’s streets are 
not only pipes of pressurized natural gas 
running to most buildings in the city, but 
also in many areas there are petroleum 
pipelines, pools of methane and other 
naturally occurring flammables, and 
functioning oil wells. And almost every- 
where in the L.A. region, even in luxuri- 
ous Beverly Hills, electricity is fed to 
buildings via overhead wires. For years 
fire experts have warned that a major 
quake would bring power lines down on 
top of broken gas mains, causing hun- 
dreds of fires all over the city simulta- 
neously—and that is exactly what’s hap- 
pening on July 16, 1987. 

In the minutes following the first tem- 
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blor—others, called aftershocks, will con- 
tinue for days—all is confusion. From 
Mount Lee, where the now-mostly- 
toppled HOLLYWOOD sign faces the 
city, wisps of smoke can be seen begin- 
ning to rise from dozens of locations. In 
the South Bay city of Torrance a series of 
explosions hammers the air. A refinery is 
engulfed. To the west, where the coast 
used to be, another refinery is sending up 
a great column of black smoke that is 
starting to float toward downtown. A Pan 
Am 747 jumbo jet pulls out of its final ap- 
proach to Los Angeles International Air- 
port, and the pilot radios to anyone who 
can hear him that he is diverting to San 
Diego, 130 miles to the south. 

A voice is heard in his earphones: “Are 
the runways at LAX damaged?” 

“I can’t tell,” the pilot answers. “The 
tower isn’t answering, and I can see that 
those new freeway overpasses leading out 
of the airport are all down. The city’s a 
real mess as far as I can see, and we’re 
only going to add to your problems.” 

The voice comes through the ear- 
phones, edged with increasing panic. 
“Swing up toward Malibu and tell us what 
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you see of Pacific Coast Highway. 

A minute passes before the pilot re- 
sponds. “The whole area looks like a 
sandbox. The hills are still sliding down. 
We’re talking a quarter of a mile back. 
And the ocean looks like somebody had 
pulled a plug somewhere. God bless you 
people. God bless all of you.” 

* * * 

Scientists in Hawaii have already esti- 
mated that the tidal wave created by the 
Los Angeles earthquake will reach the is- 
lands in less than seven hours. Traveling 
at 450 m.p.h. and more than 40 feet high, 
the wave will be devastating. But at least 
the Islanders will have time to get to high 
ground and out of danger. 

Meanwhile, in the half-hour it takes 
L.A. authorities to learn that all roads 
north through the mountains are closed, 
the death toll in the city keeps mounting. 
People die of injuries sustained in the 
quake, of electrocution, gas asphyxia- 
tion, in explosions and in automobile ac- 
cidents brought about by panic. They fall 
from buildings or are crushed by those 
sill collapsing. Firefighters are ham- 
pered by loss of water pressure. Rescue 
helicopters are in the air, but there are so 
many people who need help, and emer- 
gency rooms are so crowded with people 
who have walked or driven to them, that 
for a long time any effort seems futile. In 
that half-hour it is estimated that another 


EARTHQUAKE (continued from page 89) 


A survivor of the bombing of Dresden, Germany, in 
World War II whispers the Jewish prayer for the dead. 


12,000 people have died. 

Los Angeles television is off the air. 
Emergency transmitter power is reserved 
for radio, which urges people to remain 
calm, draw and store water, stay home, 
keep the streets clear for fire and rescue 
equipment—and, most of all, to stay away 
from the beaches. No one knows when 
the water will return, how high the wave 
will be or even if certain areas near the 
old shoreline are now below sea level. 

But few are listening. There is no elec- 
tricity, portable radios are few and far be- 
tween, and people in their cars want only 
information about escape routes. Resi- 
dents are telling themselves to believe 
their eyes. There are fires seemingly 
everywhere, smoke has blotted out the 
sun, and the sidewalks are crowded with 
dazed, bleeding, panicky people. Many 
streets are jammed with motionless cars. 
In more than one location where autos 
have veered onto the sidewalks, bowling 
people over, the hysterical drivers have 
been pulled from their cars and beaten to 
a pulp. 

Within the first hours, however, au- 
thorities believe they have taken the first 


steps to gain control over the situation. 
Fire equipment is headed to the city from 
all over the state. Neighboring counties 
have committed helicopters to rescue op- 
erations. U.S. Marines from El Toro and 
Camp Pendleton will join police and the 
California Highway Patrol in an effort to 
open roads and keep them open. But 
when a radio in a truck parked in a devas- 
tated shopping center blares that looters 
will be shot, the driver clears the chamber 
of his fully automatic Uzi submachine 
gun and mutters, “We'll shoot back!” 

But then he hears a helicopter. Every- 
body can. Because of the smoke, the heli- 
copters are flying at an altitude of less 
than 750 feet. The choppers are dis- 
charging Marines in parking lots all over 
the city. Word is spreading that Army 
units are being airlifted from as far away 
as Fort Ord, in northern California. At 
two o'clock an old woman in West Holly- 
wood hears the story and asks, “Are they 
going to make us stay here to die?” 

The smoke descends to 500 feet-so 
much smoke that it can be seen easily in 
Santa Barbara, 91 miles to the north. 
Under the massive plume, which rises to 
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75,000 feet, the streets are as dark as 
night, headlights providing the only illu- 
mination. In some areas small fires have 
been extinguished or have burned them- 
selves out, raising the hopes of local resi- 
dents and some officials. 

At 2:04 p.m. comes the first major af- 
tershock—6.1 on the Richter scale. Al- 
ready weakened by the first temblor, the 
famous twin towers of Century City, 
which overlook Beverly Hills, collapse 
like houses of cards. Downtown skyscrap- 
ers fall over like drunks. Out on the 
beach, in Santa Monica and Venice, thou- 
sands have fled to escape the acrid 
smoke. No one knows it yet, but the death 
toll is now more than 100,000. The 
smoke is so low that the helicopter rescue 
teams have abandoned the inner city. 
The choppers are coming in low over 
debris-ridden, still-waterless Santa Moni- 
ca Bay to pick up people on the beach on 
a first-come, first-served basis. Personnel 
have been instructed to say nothing 
about a tidal wave: There are so many 
people on the beach that the inevitable 
panic would kill thousands more. 

But once aloft over the ocean, the res- 
cued get their first real look at what is 
happening to their city. Some small fires 
may have been put out, but in the South 
Bay, through the smoke, those who will 
live through America’s greatest natural 
disaster in modern times can see an or- 
ange glow two miles in diameter. 

A survivor of the bombing of Dresden, 
Germany, in World War II decides not to 
tell his fellow helicopter passengers what 
the glow is. Instead, he begins to whisper 
the Jewish prayer for the dead. He knows 
a firestorm when he sees one. 

Known firestorms occurred not only in 
Dresden, but in Tokyo and Yokahoma in 
March 1945 after incendiary bombing by 
Allied forces. A firestorm is a conflagra- 
tion so big and so hot that it creates its 
own weather, drawing in air from all 
around it, radiating heat outward that ig- 
nites everything combustible and melting 
everything else, including human flesh. 
Puddles of humanity were found in 
Dresden’s cellars. 

Los Angeles’s staggering death toll 
continues to mount. 

* * * 

Small-arms fire can be heard popping 
all over the city—the police, military, loot- 
ers, crazies letting go, homeowners hang- 
ing on to what they have. Law and order 
has vanished. All the warnings about an 
earthquake of this magnitude had told 
Angelenos that they would be on their 
own for 48 to 72 hours in the event of a 
killer quake. Now people are finding out 
exactly what those warnings really meant. 

And at six o’clock on the first day, less 
than eight hours after the initial shock 
wave, City Hall is abandoned for good. 
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EARTHQUAKE (continued from page 90) 
With over 100,000 known dead, more and more people 
are losing control. The situation is sheer chaos. 


No official announcement is made, for it 
is concluded by authorities that such an 
announcement would simply add to the 
general panic. No one can fail to notice 
the acrid stench in the smoke that’s now 
everywhere, caused not only by now- 
airborne poisons, but also by burning 
human flesh. The firestorm that started 
in the South Bay communities is headed 
north, heating the ground before it to a 
temperature of 1,500°. Through the 
smoke, helicopter pilots have been able 
to glimpse buildings exploding like 
strings of firecrackers. 

Sacramento and Washington acknowl- 
edge their own futility by urging local of- 
ficials to save themselves. Few people no- 
tice the helicopters shuttling back and 
forth between the nearly demolished City 
Hall and 5,700-foot-high Mount Wilson 
in the Angeles National Forest, which 
overlooks most of the stricken area. 
There have been massive fires in the for- 
est, caused by downed power lines, but 
the wind has carved the flames away from 
the site of the new command post. Mount 
Wilson has its own electrical generators, 
the transmitting towers for the radio sta- 
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tions in operation and, most important of 
all in these hours, it is secure. With over 
100,000 known dead, more and more 
people are losing control of themselves. 
The situation is beyond anarchy-it is 
sheer chaos. 

With less than two hours of daylight 
left, the decision is made to urge the 
thousands on the beach to head inland, 
even if it means risking the fire, to escape 
the returning tidal wave now estimated to 
wash ashore at around midnight. Heli- 
copters equipped with loudspeakers 
begin to sweep the beach slowly, but 
shots are fired at them, and the over- 
worked, distraught and angry pilots with- 
draw. Still, the message is received and 
people begin to move. Fortunately, most 
are too tired to stampede. 

Fire officials want to make a stand. The 
least-affected area of the city appears to 
be the San Fernando Valley, and it is ar- 
gued that the fire will be slowed, if not 
stopped, when it reaches the crest of the 
Santa Monica Mountains, which separate 
the city and Valley. 

What’s more, fire burns more slowly 
downhill, and at the foot of the northern 
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slope is the Los Angeles River, really a 
concrete flood-control channel, 50 feet 
wide and more than six miles long. The 
channel is dry now, and there’s no time to 
dam and flood it, but it’s a barrier. The 
decision is made to deploy the fire equip- 
ment on the north side of the channel. 

“What about the 2 million people on 
the south side of the hill?” someone asks. 

“It’s Thursday,” comes the answer. 
“Those who haven't gotten out by now 
will be lucky if we’re able to get to them 
before Saturday morning.” 

te ee Se 

The 60-foot wave rolls across the beach 
at 11:45 p.m., up through the streets of 
the beach communities, inland for more 
than a mile in some places, flattening 
weakened structures in its path. The curi- 
ous and unbelieving who had not left the 
shore are killed almost instantly, and 
thousands more who had thought they 
would be safe just yards from the sand 
are dashed against the few buildings still 
standing. The fire, much farther inland 
and more than ten miles in diameter, 
continues to illuminate everything with a 
murky orange light. The flames rage 
hundreds of feet in the air. Superheated 
firebrands the size of boxcars disappear 
into the smoke that now extends to the 
Arizona border. The world watches 
everything—helicopters bearing televi- 
sion cameras get as close as the heat al- 
lows—and only those who have witnessed 
war firsthand have seen carnage like this. 
Millions are weeping, millions more stu- 
pefied beyond tears. 

In the San Fernando Valley, people 
watch the sky above the Hollywood Hills 
grow brighter as the flames approach, 
The air is relatively clear, if not exactly 
cool; ash rains down, some of it hot on 
the skin. A man cries out, “Come on, you 
bastard! Get it over with!” 

The winds pick up, coming out of the 
north. This is the weather the fire cre- 
ates, what the firefighters, thousands 
upon thousands of them now, have been 
counting on. The glow in the sky intensi- 
fies; smoke can be seen boiling skyward. 

Then the flames appear here and 
there, spreading rapidly along the ridge, 
joining together until at last the fire 
stands like a wall of hell, 100 feet high, 
throwing sparks up into the wind howling 
into the fire and upward, out of sight. 

In a few more minutes it’s obvious that 
the flames are burning themselves out. 
Fires start on the northern slope, but 
they are controllable. It is at last only a 
matter of time.... 

* * * 

With daylight the still-smoldering 
wreckage of the Los Angeles Basin can be 
seen by those who have the stomach for 
it. One hundred sixty square miles have 
been burned to the ground. There is 
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Here is the model release you must send with your 
entry (preferably more than one photo) in 
HUSTLER'’s Beaver Hunt contest—see page 85. 
Models should be shown totally nude, and faces 
must be visible, Novelty photos will be considered. 
To increase your chances of being chosen, you 
should send in a copy of some form of photo ID, 
such as a driver's license, along with this release. 
Mail to: HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 2029 Century Park 
East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. 


Please Print 


Photographer 
NOTE: PRIZE MONEY SENT TO MODEL ONLY 


understand that editorial matter will accompany these pho- 

tos and that my photographs can be published in another 

affiliated magazine for an amount to be determined by that 
. | certify that | am of full age and am 

of full legal capacity to execute the foregoing 

authorization. 


CRIMINAL 


| DECLARE UNDER PENALTY OF PERJURY THAT ALL 
OF THE INFORMATION | HAVE GIVEN ABOVE IS TRUE 
AND CORRECT. 


Model's Lega! Signature Date 


MEN WANTED! Financially secure women 
nationwide looking for love/sex!! Cal! Linda at 
1-312-262-6900. 


YOU OUGHTA BE IN PICTURES! Learn how to 
become an X-Rated Star! For complete illustrated 
guide send $25.00 to Darlene Dawn, P.0. Box 345-X, 


Kenilworth, |1 60043. Natural Fun! Good Money! 


CHICAGO’S FINEST PHONE-SEX \ 
Fantasies - All Fetishes 1-312-878-9640, M/C, 
VISA, AMEX, $35. 


SEX!! EXPLORE THE SECRETS OF THE ORIENT & 
meet Hot Oriental Dolls who want to please you! Send 
$2 for information to MaiSin, Box 300, Kenilworth, 
Illinois 60043. 


CALL INGA and HOLLY (8) VERY 
SEXY TALK! 1-602-993-6969 Live. Also $10 phone 
club no credit card needed, 


Girls who “DO IT” on the 1st Date! $15 will bring 
you names and addresses of “up-front” girls who 
want YOU! DO-IT, Box 7425, Chicago, IL 60680. 


$15 DAWN’S PHONE FUCK! Kinky 
coeds discuss anything. All Major credit cards. 
415-931-8421, 


MEN! HAVE FUN! MAKE MONEY! Provide special 
intimate services to ladies who request and pay for 
it. Details, $2.00. Special Services, Box 210-H, Ft. 
Lauderdale, FL 33302. 


$19.95 S&M PHONE. Daring Forbidden fanta- 
sles. 415-346-3209, credit cards. 


HOT & LONELY STEWARDESS! |'ve traveled the 
world alone. I'll share all with you. Send S.A.S.E. and 
$5 for a revealing nude color photo to: KAY, P.O. Box 
16725, Irvine, CA 92713. 


$14.95 TELESEX!! by Joy. 100's of 
ladies. V, pote AE. 24 hrs. 2 gitl call $25. 
1-415-567-6969. 


SUSIE'S NASTY PHONE SEX — Live — 24 HRS. 
3-ways Visa, M/C, AE, 415-668-5773. 


CINDY’S HOT TALK! 1-415-621-7637 $19 
M/C, VISA, A/E, HOT 2-girl calls $38. 


BIG BREASTED WOMEN! Direct contacts of special, 
well-endowed ladies. Names, addresses and phone 
numbers. Send $15 to BBW, Box 59238, Chicago, Illi- 
nois 60659. 


$20 BEST PHONE! Wc, VISA, A/f 24 
Hrs. HOT 2-Girl Call $40. (415) 861-4666 LIVE! 


PERSONAL ESCORTS LOS ANGELES AREA only! 
Mon-Sat., your location only. (213) 439-4393. Pretty 
ladies needed. 


KINKY PHONE SEX! \V/c, Visa, A/E 24 
Hrs. LIVE! $20 call (415) 558-8222 


BEAUTIFUL, sexy Mexican girls seek boyfriends! All 
ages. FREE photo selection. Latins, Box 1716-HC, 
Chula Vista, CA 92012, 


EAROTICA-—1-312-883-7294 
We fove to Fuck-& Suck. Specialists in any Fan- 
tasy and all Fetishes, just for you. VISA/MC/AMEX. 


000400000000000044 


FOR AD-PLACEMENT 
INFORMATION CALL 
(213) 556-9200 


400400000000000044 


nothing to see but blackened mounds of 
ash, the metal skeletons of high-rises 
twisted into grotesque shapes, and bod- 
ies. The destruction is complete. Miles of 
coastline are under water, with more still 
slipping into the ocean, upon which 
floats what didn’t burn, and more bodies 
than can be counted. The authorities 
move quickly to seal off the entire area. 
Later the death toll will be given as 
400,000, but everyone knows it is higher, 
perhaps double the official number. Not 
only have whole families disappeared, 
but every trace that they ever existed. On 
Sunday, July 19, 1987, the President of 
the United States asks other nations for 
their help. 


EPILOGUE 

Just after World War I, when movie 
legends Mary Pickford and Douglas Fair- 
banks were still married, they used to ride 
on horseback from their home in Beverly 
Hills to the ocean without passing a single 
house. The Los Angeles Basin was a sea 
of grass spotted with windswept oaks. In 
the summer of 1988 a commission of sci- 
entists and politicians unhappily con- 
cludes that what remains of that area must 
be returned to its original state. The land 
will never be stable, says their report. 

Critics immediately charge a coverup. 
There is no mention, they say, of the 
1933 Long Beach quake, which some the- 
orists believe was caused by oil drilling 
under that city. No mention of the com- 
plaints for years of homeowners north of 
the Baldwin Hills that their land was sink- 
ing, or of the fire that emptied on the 
streets of West Los Angeles in the spring 
of 1985, when a leak from an abandoned 
oil well set off underground gas deposits. 
There is no mention of the building 
codes that served contractors and devel- 
opers before public safety, or the failure 
of authorities to adequately prepare the 
population for the real danger it faced. 

None of that matters to the future of 
Los Angeles. The several hundred thou- 
sand survivors who stayed are facing the 
fact that their city is finished. The big em- 
ployers like aerospace, show business, 
banking and even the oil companies are 
relocating elsewhere. The moratorium 
on erecting structures of three stories or 
more has left thousands of construction 
workers unemployed. Tourism has all but 
disappeared. Not surprisingly, most peo- 
ple don’t want to relive the nightmares 
they saw on television. 

On May 4, 1992, there is another earth- 
quake, actually an aftershock of L.A.’s 
Big One, 7.2 on the Richter scale. Almost 
six square miles of what had been Santa 
Monica slides into the ocean. There are 
only five fatalities, three miles offshore, 
when a fishing boat is swamped by the en- 
suing tidal wave. & 
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if coupon is removed, products can be ordered from VPI, PO. Box 5040, South Norwalk, CT 06856 


of cock and how it 
tames the sexy, big 
bionde’s pussy! 
He's the sex freak 


sensation of the ER UP—It's 8" long, 2” . NEW JONT'S BUTTERFLY— 
apna apd ree thickand it vibrates soft or hard! Itpressesagainstclitand pussy 
like monument of Code 05199 $16.95 and it vibrates her to orgasms! 
' $18.95 
manhood! YONG—Ir's gigan- Code 04083 
tie @) ebony black and feels G ~—10" of vi- 
= . and looks like a real one! Code beating pleasure that is ure to 
MOBY DICK 01644 $12.95 please the hungriest of them! 
—See She ot , D-ht 1 Code 03707 $12.95 
PER STUD—I wiggles, 
Dong as ri ™ thrusts in and out, vibrates and Wt STUD—Vibrates, thrusts 
scares the probes her hot, wet pussy! Code and actually gets hot so it feels 
model to 04572 $29.95 like a real cock inside! Code 
08458 $32.95 
death.See — ~—Soft, covered with 4 
the longhorn's gentle bumps and actually (A BALLS —Put these 
17” of ferocious bends to fit every pussy too! fro clonal loabessinusae her 
meat! Code 04879 $14.95 pussy and shell come forever! 
GET BOTH : ‘ ‘ som — Code 05876 $4.95 
“LONG DONG” & "MOBY DICK"' ON , “owe ms : ao 
ONE VIDEOCASSETTE VHS CODE 13946 ENTER Three devices for IFT Keep it up 
OR BETA II CODE 13938 $49.95 her elt. your cockand any ass! longer than aver! Yi Oz. Code 
‘ Code 07823 $24.95 08003 $7.9$or If Oz. Code 80051 
. for $9.95 


DELI 


Strokes, vibeioe and oqueezes 


~ The all-time Son anita U pe v i FLY 
favorite about the your cock until you s! wt U ~justa fow gris and 
red-hot young Code 01610 $29.95 hel do things she never did! 
pussy doing it all! — Code 06243 
Big, bouncing long = 

st it ‘vibes on its suction-cup 5 t—Iyouwantto 


boobs and sweet, 
tight ass round out 
this classic 

bestseller. 


healing Det yoursmctacdl ile te best 
Codi blow job ever! Code 02600 $19.95 


co 2 IN ) 

~ The delivery 
man really 
givesthema 
surprise 
package they'll 
never forget 
Sizzling hot 
sucking and 
fucking action. 
GET BOTH 
“CHEERLEADERS” & 
“DELIVERY MAN" ON 
ONE VIDEOCASSETTE! 
VHS CODE 149440R 
BETA Il CODE 14936 
$49.95 


- Amazing new 
vibrator is specially 
designed to activate a 
woman's G-Spot... 
that magical pleasure 
center deep within her 
vagina. Like a heat- 
seeking missile, the G- 
Spot vibe ‘“homesin" 
towards its targetand 
makes her ripe body 
explode with fiery 
oH Code 07948 


Here’s an invitation to enjoy the sexual experiences and erotic adventures you’ve 
always dreamed of...through this exclusive “plain brown package” service that 
guarantees your privacy and your total personal satisfaction! 


15, KONG DONG—Our great- 22, SPURIOUS DROPS—Spa- 
est lady killer ever! A huge 3” —_nish Fly, Nymphomaniac & Hard- 
thick and 14” long! Code 01/80 On Drops make it all happen! 
cae Al’ Code 09637 $14.95 


The head vibrates: fo ta eg —The ultimate device to really 
at the base does too! You're in- make it feel real as you cum! 
nage Code 01669 $19.95 Code bead Nsmi 

4 ER-Vibrates, 24, SPURIOUS BYPNO-PILLS 
feclsand looks alive and actual -If you want your way! Code 
ly wiggles round inside! Code 05041 $6.95 
025748178 (No Shown) 25, SPURIOUS KNOCK-OUT 


thas PILIS—Code 08207$6.95 
two heads for double fun that MR. PROLONG SPRAY— Save $$$ Get all Three for 
bends all eH for pleasure! 1 you want to last those extra Only $14.95 Code 10728 

Code 08596 -95Not Shown) satistying minutes, this is it! 


EBUCKLER—This 8" Code 04036 $9.95 


LE DONG. 


beauty swings roundandround 21. THE TORMENTOR—Space 
Coders sas age pleaser that goes in small 
e and gets bigger and kinkier! 
RAP-ON-Sliponthisvi Code 04945 $24.95 
bats dildo-prick and show BU R—Strap this 
oa a fe love! Code on the ‘base of your cockand yr Creaming, lactating 
"i v - i in 
a ines boobs Code 02907 $8.98 
LECTION—The il eibenace 2. BOTYI 5 BEN W EVIEW—Hairless 
plusSgreatattachmentsletyou EGG 5 Oriental pleasure egg pussies! Code 02004 $896 
give every ass the pleasure or throbs and gets hot inside her! BOOBS—The biggest and bold- 


pain it needs! Code 00505 $24.95 Code 03202 $19.95 est! Code 02766 $9.95 


19 


' 


Please rush me the items listed below. | have enclosed my check, money order 
or charge info plus $2.50 per item to cover mailing and handling (Connecticut 
residents add sales tax), My order will arrive discreetly packaged and | may return 
it within 7 days for a refund if not totally satisfied 


CANADIANS! Products are available to you tram TLC. Marketing, inc. PO 
Box 722. Niagara Falls. Ont | 2E6V5. Please add 30% to prices shown (all 
video $59.95) plus $2.95 maikng and handling per tem. (Ontario residents 
add sales tax ) All orders are shipped from within Canada. | understand 

| may return my order within 7 days if not completely satistied 


CODE PRICE PaH | TOTAL 
+$2.50 |=$ 
+$250 |=$ OLUTEL 
+$2.50_ |=$ 
+$250 |=$ 
| +$250 |= 

| | TOTALENCLOSED =$ 

PLEASE TYPE OR PRINT CLEARLY"! 

NAME 

SIGNATURE (/ am over 18 yoars of age) 

ADORESS 

cITy STATE ZIP. 


ViISA_( MasterCard _—_. INTERSANKNO._ EXP DATE 


MPBB2CSH 


Ee 
Valentine Products, inc., P.O. Box 5040, South Norwalk, CT 06856 peptMPt0751 


his teeth 


f 
bit deep in to 
her nipple 
while his 


UULEDETAUALEAOAOAEREAEANAALOTHT hard throbbing 


100 FREE DIET AIDS scaling 


ImiT ONE FREE OFFER = 
Pek ORDER 


24 HRS TOLL FREE 
VISA® MASTERCHARGE* COD 


1-800-547-4447 


REGULAR STRENGTH = 
YELLOW CROSS TABLET 
with BLACK SPECKS 100 mg. CAF. 10 mg. BENZ 
SPECIAL PRICES! 500-$10.00 OR 1000-$15.00 
WHITE HEART TABLET with 
GREEN AND BLUE SPECKS 250 mg. CAF 
ind 100-37,5mg PPA 
DOUBLE STRENGTH 
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WBPINK & BLACK CAPSULE 250 mg. CAF 
' and 100:37,5mg PPA 
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PURPLE & BLACK CAPSULE 250 mg. CAF 
and 100-37.5mg PPA 
RED & BLACK CAPSULE 250 mg. CAF 
and 100-37%,5mg PPA 
TRIPLE STRENGTH 

WHITE TABLET with 
RED & YELLOW SPECKS 325mg CAF and 100-37.5mg PPA 
WHITE MOLIE CAPSULE 325 mg CAF. and 100-37,5mg PPA 
357 MAGNUM TABLET 325mg CAF. and 100-3% 55mg PPA 

~~ DECONGESTANTS — 
FLASH TAB - RED Mini Thin 25mg ES 
SPECIAL PRICES! 500-$10.00 OR 1000-$15.00 


500 pills | 1000 pills by PHONE 
$10.00 | $2250 | $35.00 
5 BOTTLES of 100'S for $30.00 I do them all! 
10 BOTTLES of 100’S for $50.00 There’s nothing too 


OUCTS CONTAIN Calteme, Prenyioropanolamne. Ephedrine suohate, 8 


ADD $2.00 FIRST CLASS POSTAGE 664-5 
TOORDER, TRIOXIN PRODUCTS kinky” for me. 
een P.O.Box 534 


oM.0.06.0.0. Noblesville, IN 46060 


{ NOT SOLD TO MINORS. it « 4 victation of Federal laws to make Nether distnOution of TONI 


od a 212-582-8181 


1 WARNING: Not for chvidren, the eiderty. pregnant women, those taking other drugs. or 
oe DIRECT CALLS MC/VISA 


those with high blood pressure of thyroxd conditions Exo 
st rate oF ihythin 


| May Cause nervousness. sleoplessnens, of change in 


Im 
> a young 
az Y cocktail waitress 
cmy measurements are 
WY 38-24-36. Im alw ays horny 
for macho men who like / s 
to fuck all aghe 
! A 
Wit De or 


1-203-886-5501 


within a 30 day period. 


We accept MasterCard and 
Visa or send Money Order 
to: 


Call me and we’ Il 
make a date — 
NO CALLBACKS 


“9. 668-9503 


P.O. Box 466 
Norwich, CT 06360 


JANUARY HUSTLER 


4 f" 
= bial 


60 MINUTE FEATURETTES * COMPLETE WITH ORIGINAL SOUND 
TRACK & MUSICAL SCORE! GUARANTEED FIVE 
(oye) HOURS TOTAL TAPE TIME OR YOUR MONEY BACK! 


¥ me 2 
Starring Serena 
& Kay Parke 


MAGS (Ov 1for88 OWAny6fors17 OWAny1Ofor822 SPECIAL Ov 16foronly$27 


VIDEO TAPES OW? for $20 OW 3 for $29 SPECIAL Ov All 5 for only 839 


Send To: MagVideo x Dept# a-16 * P.O. BoxM-827, Gary, IN 46409 M-827 


When addressing envelope, please print & use return address Please specify: OVHS OBETA | 


GENTLEMEN! Please send the item(s) Indicated. | enclose $___=_———CNOTE: ADD $4 P & H. 
Oo OMO. OCheck- Fastest Service W/ or M.O, DShip C.0.D. | enclose $8 extra as deposit 
We specialize in Foreign & Canadian orders - No Foreign C.0.D,’s Make payable in U.S. funds only! 
Add $10 for Guaranteed Delivery Insurance. 


Name (Print) 
Address/Apt 
City 
State/Zip 


Signature/Age/Date 
loam over 19 years old & wish to receive sexually oriented moterial. 


Just So You Can See The Great Products 
We Have To Offer... 


We Guarantee Every Item 
to be Brand New, All Color, Uncensored 
Hardcore, or Double Your Money Back! 


Hat ye | 


= - All Five Video's 


Approx. 60 Mins, Each 
5 Hours of Hardcore Sex! $ 


Tina Marie, Cara Lott 
Cody Nicole, Laurie Smith 
Janey Robbins, Linda Shaw. Kay 
Parker, Tiffany Clark, Serena | 
And More!!! 


= ¥ All Six Films 


All Films Fit Standard 
200 Ft. Projectors 
Featuring Annette Haven. 
Seka. Aunt Peg. Usa De Leeuw 
& More !!! 


6 Assorted 
Films Available 


anon 3 = All20 
1= All20 2 = all20 

MAGAZINES MAGAZINES Alls WIDEO'S 
SS VIBES —SOFIMS 5 ang FILMS 
"(SAVE $4.00) (SVEN) (SAVE $7.00) 
USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER - CHECK PRICES & SELECTIONS 


“Hi, I’m Bonnie. THE NAUGHTY LADY'S 
I want to be Butt Fucked TELEPHONE FANTASIES 
by your big, stiff cock. 

“I love it up 


ad 
SEX CATALOG!...56 CUM- 


DRIPPING COLOR PAGES TO 
MAKE YOUR COCK ROCK- 
HARD & READY! NEW YORK 


* Andros. .. The cologne that puts a (212) 929-5056 
women in heat and pono pel we =e vey DETROIT 
* 1985 Porsche... A free chance to ‘ AMEA (31 3) 949-6400 


mon Gmcreeead: ie a CALL: —_WASH., D.C. 

* $20.00 Worth of Sex Aids! (301) 294-0506 
__FLORIDA _ 
(305) 721-7700 


.For only a postage and handlin: 
‘fee. A aed Hh paso ie of a, 24 HOURS 
pleasing surprises! 
That’s right! Just fill in the cou- 
pon below and we'll rush you 
our newest catalog packed 
with hundreds of red-hot 
magazines, fuck films, 
body oils and cunt-filling 
vibes and dildoes. Plus a 
FREE sample of Andros 
... Magic Sexspot Game 


MISTRESS EVA 
LIVE 
PHONE SEX 


Fat Nace eer 
ontest Entry 
) coupon TObAY! NOTHING TOO 
Valentine Products, Inc. Dept. +. FC304 | BIZARRE IN 


P.O, Box 5041, South Norwalk, CT 06856 DOMINATION 
Please send me my “Bedside Companion” in an unmarked 
envelope absolutely FREE! 

Canadians! Send coupon to: TLC Marketing, Inc., RO. Box 722, 

| Niagore Falls, Ont, L2E6V5. All orders shipped from within Canada 
PLEASE TYPE OR PRINT CLEARLY! 


ALL MAJOR 
CREDIT CARDS 


SIGNATURE (/ om over 18 yeors of age) 


| NAME | 


ADDRESS 


SWINGER’S LIST 1-901-327-8811 


CELEBRATE HUSTLER’S ANNIVERSARY 
uvE EXOTIC PHONE 


NO HOLES BARRED ACTION eas Conta ( 2 1 9 
% TWINS -ROOMMATES COEDS —-FREE CALL BACK 
* DOMINANTS/SUBMISSIVES 
* KINKY - NO RESTRICTIONS 883 2233 
* 1 OR 2 GIRL CALLS = 
* BI'S - LESBIANS 
ere ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS ONLY 


* 7 Days - 24 Hours Discreet and Sensual! 
* MC/VISA Call with any phone request, 


* ee someone hot and sexy will 
Thousands Satisfied immediately return your 


More Phone Lines call — TOLL FREE! 
More Sexy Girls 


* 


TOLL FREE — 950-1088 


After New Tone — 69-00-69 
(For Tone Phones, Metro - USA Areas) THE ULTIMATE IN 


OR TRY 
1-800-521-7008 


(For USA Outside Michigan) 
Our phone number won't appear 


on your phone bill (your phone number 
will appear on our bill). 


If busy try again . . . or call TINA: (21 2) 245-6222 


ee ee 7 days-24 hours MASTERIVISA only 


if In Canada a Only Use This. PRE-PAYMENT: 3 calls for $100. Send check or 
M.O. to P.A. Inc. P.O. Box 1098 N.Y. 10101 


ORAL PHONE SEX 
Dp 


THESE SEX STIMULATORS MAKE THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN ROUTINE PLEASURE AND A FAR-OUT EXPERIENCE THAT'S ABSOLUTELY NOVEL! 


You may have heard about this 
fantastic new toy for adults, but 
you probably haven't seen this 
one yet! if not, let me tell you, 
you're really missing some- 


Every possible fanta- 
sy springs to life with 
this amazing, alluring, 
‘ arousing and kinky 


Are you in for some FUN! A 
new process and heavy- 
duty construction creates 
CANDY, with exciting new 


HOLD ON, THERE, PARTNER. This 


iy thing! It's sort of a home away enor 6 er combination of thrill 
TRIE RICHES bee g, from home .. . just a ite com- eieimtdies, | See toys: Starts with a 7” 
real gush-rusher! She'll a v6 Hachpalbeeled i apelin oem. open mouth, ready pussy, ~——=~ vibrator complete with 
to: her G-spot. She'll land Parcs Sass nel Se oe willing ass. You won't be- wy, wen _ Datteries, and a host 
her clit. She'll hock your hand * ES eee no nne DUReY Se lieve it til you feel it, then Fs of sleeves that fit over 
lobe her eels ne dat hoy Bround the entrance, and & cit you'll never let go GET A —S the vibe and deliver 
all doy with your penis if you let rete csetategall goes HER. GET DOWN. GET ecstasy in wild sizes 
her dab o drop or two of this Pon shcotins Bish wae Ric et GOING! She stands 5' tall, and shapes. We're 
body-lubricant-compatible lotion. J blonde, blue-eyed and a real prep bmp 

darling! 5 
534A 


MAN SUPER 
HANDLER DUKE STUD STUD 


Try it, you'll cream 
all over it. Made of 
lifelike latex, it has 


Put some fun in your sex life! These hot vibrators 
are the life of the party! Each is flexible, yet 


i ; Strongly-rigid. Natural-shaped and ready for any ° 
a little. motor, built-in | | \ kinky kind of action you want-or she wants. Left Get back, and get down. Cause 
that'll shake your this thing's the greatest toy in 
socks offl Press the town! For all we know, Big 


tough and formidable looking and just the right 
size for that big, big bang. THE DUKE has an 8” 
shaft that will tease and tantalize you and your 


John Holmes Himself might 
have been the model for this 
thing, It's so hard and long. It 
measures a full 8¥2”. It even 
comes with its own hand- 
control for pleasure at your 


fingertips. 


squeeze ball pump 
and pump up for 
some real fun. Re- 
quires two AA bat- 
teries, not included. 
Prepare for a 
BLAST! 


| } \ to right: THE MANHANDLER is a 9” dandy that is 
| 


{ ~ | 
zs, 4) mate to the highest pitch of passion. THE STUD 
/ is an 842” vibrator that might steal the scene, 
‘a arouse your ardor fast. . . to the fucking fullest. 
The Super Stud is 10” of pleasure that will fill up 
all available holes. Buy all four and add a spice of 

pleasure to her life. 


259G 259H 259K 259Y 


, Give her a 110 Volt charge. 
§ Just plus this eight-inch 
electric plunging penis- 

- shaped vibrator into the 

+ wall — and watch her 

' climb the walls. Soft-latex 
covering a ribbed, springy 
+ go-getter. Get this and get 
her going! 


The PENIS ENLARGER 
__ comes complete with 

®) that famous book: “How 
to Enlarge Your Penis.” 
Make the girls cry — for 
MORE! Do you dream 
of gagging Linda 
Lovelace with your 
huge dong? Do it to it. 
It's helped thousands of 
men, why not you, too? 


Smooth and slightly 
curved in just the right 
spot, this soft, latex, 
flexible vibrator is easy 
to maneuver into just 
the “right” position. Bat- 
tery-operated to run 
and run for your exciu- 
sive pleasure. 


What's the worst thing that can happen, 
when you're SUPER-HORNY, SUPER-HOT, 
and SUPER-READY for a long night of ter- 
rific lovemaking? That's right...you shoot 
that fantastic load of cum before your 
beautiful lady has even gotten started! 
ERECTALL has been developed and 
specially formulated by sex scientists to put 
the punch back in your penis...and keep it 
there! Designed to desensitize your dong, 
you'll be able to fuck all night 


199A 272A 


“ALL TOLL-FREE 1-800-421-725 Dept. 
FOR VISA OR MASTERCARD USE ONLY HU-140 


CUMS COMPLETE with 
batteries and a top-of- 
the-line VIBRATOR and 
a HOST OF ACCES- 


She straps it cn, slips into 
| it like panties, and she 
) tucks you up the ass! Or 


2326 Cotner Ave., Los Angeles, CA 90064 


your tool and touch the sky. 
She'll ask you back again and 
again. Clean, reusable soft 
latex . . . natural feeling. 


super-sexy. super-amazing. 1 []234A $ 5.00 01259H $12.00 199A $ 6.00 
0152C $16.00 259K $12.00 0272A $25.00 
O1277R $45.00 O259Y $12.00 O405F $22.00 
0534A $22.00 O1405E $16.00 O0174D $15.00 
O272D $23.00 O266U $25.00 01145G $ 6.00 


0 259G $12.00 O403E $ 9.00 0240G $12.00 


0) Please send free illustrated brochure. 


y : rectum hell! With a name like 
“£4 that you know you're in for 


ssssanssnnmnnsed some mind-bending fun! It 


oT comes with its own batteries; 
so that you can cum without 
having to go get some. 


fucks her girlfriend. It's : . 
completa Wah a5 Bie" CCA 8 wt ree Add $3.00 per order for handling & postage. 
cock-like vibrator with ‘ Calif. residents add 62% Sales Tax 
finger power control. EX- oe Eat hag : 
OTIC EROTICA for thi . 
KINKY FANTASIES poke NIGHT with this KINKY OFFER VOID IN CANADA 
| psp to try, HOT BOX OF TRICKS The x 
ig si betes pol pane Signature | certify | am over 19 years of age. 
i Name 
174D Address 
Ch iste i 
= O charge my credit card as follows: MasterCard OVISA 
She knows you're great out fF: } oe Ae Natal Manes Lazar 
’ be greater with | |. .£ 
Xr tere mandy reiper. Aca | (f"” Wah Wed county? It so then get ready J C2" No. Exp, __ 
three more power inches to > ¢ tor the super-fantastic, 


240G 


EXPLODE WITH ENERGY! 


TABS & CAPS 
FROM $1.99! S ’ 


—" 
= an 
th 
\ 


TABLETS 

& CAPSULES* 

FROM $1.99— 9.99/100 
$4.99-—$34.99/1000 


UNLIMITED SUPPLY-SLEEP AIDS AVAILABLE 


Our HIGHEST QUALITY mental alertness aids and sleep aids are now available at incredibly low prices! 
We carry a TREMENDOUS SELECTION of non-prescription pharmaceuticals to choose from: 357 Magnums; 
20/20's; 30/30’s; Pink Hearts; Mini Hearts; Mini Whites; White & Black Moles and many more too numerous 


to mention in this ad. 
For the BIGGEST SAVINGS AND FASTEST SERVICE, call or send in your orders TODAY! All orders shipped 


within 24 hours, C.0.D., plus postage & handling. 
CALL NOW! 


1 (402) 556-8081 


24 HRS A DAY, 7 DAYS 


E4° 2 FRPRe eee 
| ‘y | | | it | ih 4 
LJ ‘ha I | u | 1 + "he J 


818/994-6991 
714/250-9092 


(7 


Beat me 


Eat me 
Call me - 


“LETS CLIMAX 
TOGETHER!” 


yo Gal 
FREE Call Backs - ALL Major Credit Cards 


(818) 906-3041 


My Thighs Are Che Path 
© The Gates Of Heaven. 
Call Victoria (212) 788-3938 


CALL | 
SHERRY (212)741-0971 


MC/VISA 24 HOURS 


RIPPED OFF? 


Tired of being ripped off 
by big California companies? 
I'm a small town girl from Bs ’ 
COLORADO. I've got some ' 
real hot COLOR photos 

just for you. 


ak 


YR \\ COLOR Sample & Letter 
i L $3 — Full Set SII 
: DIK. 
4 P.O. Box 21499 
Denver, CO 80221 


JANUARY HUSTLER 


FULL LENGTH 93O MIN. XXX 


We’re confident that once you see the quality of our merchandise, the exceptional values, 
the unique “hard to get’’ adult merchandise not available anywhere else, all backed by a 
100% money back guarantee, you'll want to continue your relationship with the industry 
leader, DIVERSE INDUSTRIES INC-.! : 7 fw 


“i 


What does a girl do when she finds her mother 
fucking the gardener? Why she sucks off the 
poolman and his buddy!!! And that’s just the 

start! This scorching video features superstars 

Colleen Brenan and Kim Carson, along with 

a superb supporting cast! If you like gor- 

geous tits, pretty girls drinking cum & deep 

hard fucking, you'll LOVE Mother's Pride! 
90 min. XXX! 


\ 4/ Please Send Me 
LI#FV-1087 ie 
MOTHER'S PRIDE: 1. TOTAL PURCHASES 
C) VHS B BETA pa Priority Postage, handling 


ONLY a 
3. TOTAL ENCLOSED (Or Charged) 
ww 


DO NOT ALTER THIS AFFIDAVIT! 
19 YEARS OF AGE OR OVER. ! 


MUST BE MINIMUM OF 19 YEARS OLD 
Signature 
Print Your Name 
Address 
City State 2 7m 


DIVERSE INDUSTRIES, INC. 7651 Haskell Ave., Van Nuys, Calif, 81406 
pivense woustaes. we DEPT Hi2 


PTTTTTITTTTTTL reir tte Lee LLL Loe 


pessecaces Lit 
; ITTTTIiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiii ty 


| want to +O Ok kkk kkk 


, a 
SUCK YOU OFF! STAR FANTASY =: 
* 
:; Roxanne + 
‘ vd * 
t : — * 
or + 
» 
e Fi . EXCELLENT NOT EXPENSIVE 
; BB SHORT & LONG CALLS ONE & TWO GIRL CALLS 
SS ae ——. i SAME or DIFFERENT GIRL EACH TIME ALL DISCIPLINES 

a ¢ : — Bx Mcyvisa 214/458-0400 24 HRS 

4) elcy wm me a KKK KKK KK KKKKKKK 


STARVING 
ACTRESS 


UP, UP & AWAY 


> NEEDS TO EARN 
FAST SERVICE on all kinds of r 
caffeine capsules & tablets ~~ 
including our Ephedrine Minis. 


B' \ $ 
New lower prices. hu 7 ad 
“DOC JOHNSON’S” spurious eS: OVER THE PHONE 
sis ee Energy Plus, ; 
panish Fly, Hard-On Pills, ¥ - 
Seduce Her & Man Power — d Ask for SUSIE 
“PLLMAKE 
= YOUCUM!” 


$5.00 pak. > 
GENUINE YOHIMBE-$8.00 pak. 
Ginseng, Sleep-Aids & other products available. } 
Call or write today. FREE FLYER 


919-763-1801 


AMERICAN MAIL ORDER INC 


; M.C. VISA 
Heaithy Adutts Only — Void where prohibited 


LIVE | AM THE BOSS. 


PHONE SEX YOU ARE 
MY SLAVE! 


“| will force your filth- 
jest sex fantasies to 
come to life.” 


Mistress 


Lome 


WANTS YOU 


TO CALL HER NOW! 


7 DAYS/ 24 HOURS 
MASTERCHARGE & VISA 
CHARGES ACCEPTED 


I’m GABRIELLE 
My Girls and I want 
YOU ... Cum with 

us NOW! 
24 hrs., low 
per min, rates 


ISCREET (415) 
BILLING MC/ VISA 


102 JANUARY HUSTLER 


30-2999 
“PO. Box 480962 
L.A.’CA:90048 


STOP! 
SALE TO MINORS 
PROHIBITED! 


w! , INTRODUCTORY OFFER | 
NE sc OES Faasy Tiss BD :) 


puAPriy A> eacl 75, cacn ALL 5 tor 69, 
ae. 


Buy 
AND NO ADD $4.00 POSTAGE & HANDLING. 
SAvE 


Dear Video Customer; 

FCA Video offers HARD to find VIDEO TAPES 
and MAGAZINES, from the Latest NEW Releases 
to the Best of the Classics, at Low Discount 


Prices you can afford, Now! We offer All NEW 
VCA and ESSEX Advertised Features at $49.each, 
One Hour Specials, Collections and Features as 
low as $19. to $29., and Magazines as low as 
$3. each. Order Today, send $1.00 Postage and 
Handling for our Complete COLOR Brochures and 
Catalogs, FREE with your first order!! 
Thank You, FCA Video 


DiVY moud 
Collection 


GOURMET EDITIONS 


———— 


FC-32 FC-33 FC-34 
THE BEST EROTICA — AT THE BEST PRICES ORDER TODAY! 
IMMEDIATE DELIVERY Eeomerock, [Str tee an cme cri 
To You IN A SEALED POUCH however, you find any iiestl (aloiiy'ot workmanstup we guaran Ay ff ? 


DISCREETLY SHIPPED UPSJU.S.MAIL. | Someone ( 2 1 3) G 70~ 8 2 9 3 


FCA Video 220 s. GLASGOW INGLEWOOD, CALIF 90301  _cuUT ALONG DOTTED LINE- Be 
A A AR A A AQ A B BS BR BS BM A A BA A RB A 


ORDER FORM [_|VISA [_] MASTERCARD INTERBANK WO. mO.TR. 


3 ADD $4.00 POSTAGE & HANDLING lta. carwoana atuoents soo sues Tae ID 7 it Taille i| [tabetha ae 
NAME: [w.0. []Jc.0.0.*3285e287 []CHECK “Site shomens 
Fea eet | (STREET ADORESS 
é ADDRESS: APT. NO: SEND BY: | _|U.S. MAIL [_]UNITED PARCEL ‘*"heGumeos é 
0h ee ee orc ZIP: Fasstssy Clk PLEASE SPECIFY 
TANO/OR CIRCULARS IN WHICH YOU. IN-YOUR SOLE DISCRETION FECLIMAYHAVEANINTEREST IN.» SOmiantes each all color/sound! 
: OVHS OR OBETA 
e SIGNATURE: ——arwosr nave sonata an i ae 75, cach ORDER TODAY BY VOLUME 
» (DJ PLEASE, SEND ME OTHER HARDCORE 0 FC-24( ) FC-26( ) 
FCA Video AROMA” SHELL gor “GY v0-30) F033) FOIL) 
220 S.GLASGOW INGLEWOOD, CALIF 90301 coum ramnnsnom ~ - ~ 


, ~™A A A A AR AR AW ABM BV A VM SV A VMN BB BA VBA 


FREE PHONE SEX | GODDESSMONIQUE 

® Get Off Over the Phone e The supreme mistress: 

Call our sexy ladiesnow ® ce 
Free ® 

1-901-452-5786 


e 

Ne OT hn en 
Girls, guys, couples and bi’s names @ 
e 

3 

@ 


THE ORIGINAL 
AND STILL #1 


and phone numbers local who want 
to meet you 
Call Swingers Hot Line 


1-901-458-6593 = %: 
P.O. Box 22705 ee Be Bed 

Memphis,TN 38122 %e Dig 
©02200000080808086 0 (212) 349-6229 ricviss 
24 HRS 


DIRECT CALL AVAILABLE 


TOLL FREE # 


© F, 


if busy or you live in 


Michigan or Canada Call 


BISEXUAL 
NYMPHOS 


Available Anytime 
Call Me- Pil give you 


all the PUNISHMENT “We'd love to share 
Call with any phone request ! you DESERVE! . our fantasies 


One of our sexy girls will with you!! 


immediately call you back. Ask about our 
2-girl Sex orgy!!” 


r|_(818) | ae 
Free Long-Distance <a 760-81 71 > ° in a : 


CALL BACKS 
MC-ViSa4A 


STIMULANTS AND 
ALERTNESS AIDS 


ow Talk 


S 
CAPSULES DEXTROPHIN TABLETS international 
Bive—Clear = AND CAPSULES 
Large Black All at One Low Price My Cunt Is Deep 
Large Yolow “Sl a Mail or phone in your order today! My Ass Is Ready 
a All orders shipped within 24 hours Call Me Now 
a CALL TOLL FREE | 1 Can't 
Small Yellow = & 24 hours per day, 7 days per week HI 
— 1-800-382-3919 Wait 
SS In Ohio 1-419-698-1695 a Sete 
TABLETS CAUTION: Individuals with high blood pressure, heart disease, otk & , a 
——— diabetes, depression, thyroid disease or under the age of 18 or - : ~ ~~ 
20-20 y over 60 should use only as directed by a physician. a 
SSE: *Our products bear our trademark. They cannot be confused with ”~ 
357 Magnum asd other products on the market gee - 
e-Green : 00 — ' 
na & ONE *10™ per bottle of 100 3 oo Oreste 
e-Biue wa ! ‘ ween 
Seas PRICE! $45 v6: bottle of 1000 aa tas am 
ink Hear (A = ae 
i --- FLAVORED STIMULANTS -- 
Pink Football (te Now Bursting with Flavor 
<= we CHEW-UPS 
___DECORGESTANTS _ only $9 per bottle of 50 


pee eeeeeeeeseeg 
Qs cas cos oe cae os ome os wo 


White Cross Chocolate Mint » Chocolate + Grapefruit Call Me Now: 

Strawberry * Coffee * Mocha 81 Fs! 7 5 Le 8 8 01 
White Cross sas = 
Double Thick TRIAL SIZE — 5 OF ANY FLAVOR *2.00 


Free Long Distance Call Back 
Visa, Mastercard or American Express 


Or Send $20.00 check or money order 
Box 89 6513 Lankershim Bivd. 
No. Hollywood, CA 91606 


SAMPLE PACK — ONE OF EACH b oo PRE-PAID ONLY 
DEXTROPHIN PRODUCT $2 (one per customer please) 


BGM Labs, P.O. Box 185, Maybee, Michigan 48159 


HUSTLER. 


This page was removed by LFP as per legal obligation 


STIMULANT PRODUCTS 


TTT Tw WT) Tr ee 


we wee ene aw 
\ ceeunnensennaanieniinsiieeantemanaleeaaency 


EL 
$25.00 PER 1,000 
$5.00 FREE GOODS 


1 Blue & Clear Capsule 

2 Large Diet Aid Capsule 

3 Small Yellow Capsule 

4 Little Sweetheart Diet Tablet 

§ 30/30 Tablet 

6 Large Black Capsule 

7 Triple Layer Magnum (Longer Acting) 
8 Pink Tablet (Heart) 

9 Cap-Tan-Sun 

10 Magnum Tablet 

11 “Love Last’ Adult Only Formula 
12 Maximum Strength Sleep Aid 

13 Green A Clear Capsule 

15 20/20 Tablet 

16 Small Cross Tablet 

17 Mole Capsule 

18 Large Red and Black Capsule 

19 Large Yellow Capsule 
20 Spec Tablet 
21 Small Black Capsule 


800-645-1441 


MON.-FRI. 9:00 A.M.-5:00 P.M. (EST) 
IN N.Y. (516) 589-1131 


CAUTION: Persons ct medical care should consult thei 
physician. Products n¢ ded for repackaging or resale 


(213) 652-7442 


Vi 
FRI 


DD O 10e; i 


PUSSY IS 

WET AND 
READY 
FOR 
you! 
My friends 
and I at Las 
Vegas Les 
Girls want to 
perform just 
for you so 
call me. 


(702) 367-2201 


Maior Credit Cards 24 Hrs. 


106 


COCK TALES 


“O'NE excite the 


? 
beast in you 


Put Your 
Tiger 
In My 
Tank! 


with my 


tales of 
dstlet 
primitive 


and 


sectet 


desires f : 


Call Me 
Tiger Lily 


a 8 64- 0 269 nee 


Aa The EROTIC WAAd 
TELEPHONE NETWORK 


NEWYORK.NY. 
(212) 929-6227 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
(312) 454-9267 
ATLANTA, GA. 

(404) 432-4160 

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
(415) 362-3118 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
(215) 925-2168 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 
(816) 474-1361 

MIAMI, FLA. 

305) 374-1260 
MEMPHIS, TENN. 
(901) 527-0605 
WASHINGTON, D.C. 
(202) 463-3064 
CLEVELAND, OH. 
(216) 781-1696 
WINDSOR, ONTARIO 
(519) 252-6356 


HOUSTON, TEX 
(713) 650-9244 

LOS ANGELES, CAL 
(213) 859-8590 
BOSTON, MASS. 
(617) 266-9302 


SEATTLE, WASH. 
(206) 467-6655 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. | § 
(612) 338-7028 

PHOENIX, ARIZ. 
DETROIT, MICH. 

(313) 949-6840 

DENVER, COL. 

(303) 623-4214 


ROCKVILLE, MD. 
(301) 933-2690 


| 
* 
| i 


 MC/VISA 


ENLARGE YOUR PENIS TO IT’S MAXIMUM! 
HAVE ERECT MEASUREMENTS OF 
9, 10 EVEN 12 FULL INCHES! 


The MACRO-TEN is the ONLY PENIS 
DEVELOPER you will ever need! 


Is the size of your penis bringing you down? Sure, the medical authorities say 
the size doesn’t count; but as long 4s women have 4 need to be filled, they 
will demand the full measure of devotion, And no amount of psychological 
reassurance will fill the gap between expectation and reality 


Now, with a simple device you can follow in the footsteps of thousands of men 

who have proven that there is a way to INCREASE PENIS SIZE and THICKNESS! 

The device is called the MACRO-TEN ELECTRIC VACUUM ENLARGER. A safe and proven 
natural way to add inches to penis length and thickness. With the MACRO-TEN, 

you will see yourself grow to dimensions you never thought possible. 


HOW CAN THE MACRO-TEN 
ELECTRIC VACUUM ENLARGER 
INCREASE PENIS LENGTH & 
THICKNESS? 


Your erection is caused by blood flowing into 
hollow caverns inside your penis. The caverns 
fill with blood end your penis grows in size and 
thickness and becomes stiffer and stiffer until 
the caverns are filled with all the blood they 
can hold. BUT, IF YOU INCREASE THE CAPACITY 
OF THE CAVERNS BY MAKING THEM BIGGER, 
THEY HOLD MORE BLOOD and you have a 
correspondingly longer, thicker penis. Regular 
use of the MACRO-TEN gently urges the caverns 
to expand expand expand. You'll see 
the astonishing results the first time you use 
your MACRO-TEN, Your penis will grow inside 
the clear, picture window sieeve. Immediately 
you'll see just how really BIG how really 
FAT how LONG how HARD and STIFF 
your own penis can get! And after regular 


sessions with the MACRO-TEN you'll probably 
find as do most men that these size gains don’t 
go away! They become a part of you to thrill 
and excite her! 


THE MACRO-TEN IS SIMPLY THE 
MOST POWERFUL ENLARGEMENT 
SYSTEM YOU CAN PURCHASE 
ANYWHERE! AT ANY PRICE! 


This powerful, totally electric unit (UL 
approved) is equipped to plug into any 
wall outlet to give you continuous, even 
sucking power until you shut it off! Unlike 
noisy electric vacuum enlargers costing 
upwards of $100 — the MACRO-TEN is 
quite as a whisper.” This sophisticated 
instrument is by far the state of the art in 
penis enhancing machinery. it has taken 
time, money and first-class engineering to 
produce what many have called the 
Rolls Royce” of vacuum enlargers. The 
MACRO-TEN is a finely crafted precision 


instrument designed to create the 
vacuum needed to make the male organ 
LONG and THICKER. If you are truly 
serious about penis enlargemnt — the 
MACRO-TEN will do the job for you! 


AVAILABLE ONLY BY MAIL 

NOT SOLD IN STORES 
Regular $69.95 

Special introductory price 


only $35 complete 


OR the Deluxe Model, A heavy duty unit, 
even more durable and will last a lifetime 
Also contains assorted cremes and gels for 
super erotic sensations. A regular $89.95 
value, now only $40 complete 


AT LAST! A BOOK THAT ILLUSTRATES 
THE PURE JOYS OF MASTURBATION! 
In @ short time you can learn new ways of enjoying sexual ecstasy 
alone or with your partner! Dozens of techniques are exposed in 
words and photos. Every act, every method, every device is 
discussed in detail. Learn to enjoy prolonged periods of continuous 
ecstasy! To delay your climax as long 4s you want! To make your 
climaxes super-charged with power and sensation. A must for the 
connoisseur of erotic delights! only $10 
oe. ¥ 


ALPHA MEDICAL SUPPLY Dept.so11 
P.0. Box 35276, Los Angeles, CA 90035 


| have enclosed $ (1) Check [1 M.0 
1 Send C.0.D. | enclose $3 to cover additional 


A Completely New & Powerful Triple-Strength 


TURN ON FORMULA ; oa only 


Wi create UNCON i 
W triple strength formula that w' , : al 

Le yebegphanh teeta in women (and men) with Je dblaokivie { Regular Model $35 

Occ Ane! taking tiny particles of this eee and etee 1 TURN ON 

7 t and safely 4 ' 

Spice find thei way into the urinary Neck ane Tet tance just #4 (130 day supply — $10 [190 day supply — $20 

imulates the sexu fel : 
Meihesdur mixes unnoticed In food of drink Remember 6 month supply = $30 


th and is & 

formulas that ts triple streng 

7 iba we igs abate hi make-out score! 30 day supply |S i] [) MASTURBATION Book 
we way ‘ 

aconalty sold for $12.95 — but check our prices 


full 30 day supply only $10 
full 90 day day supply only $20 
SAVE $30! a 6 month supply only $30 


SPECIAL MONEY SAVING OFFER 

SAVE AN EXTRA $30 WHEN YOU ORDER: 
MACRO-TEN Electric Vacuum Enlarger (Deluxe). . « 
6 Month Supply of TURNON, .......44- + 830 
The Big MASTURBATION Book ... 


TOTAL VALUE ........ $80) pADDRESS 


you pay only $50 and save $30 


Deluxe Model — $40 


SPECIAL MONEY SAVER! 
| want to save $30 extra. Send me the enlarger 
TURN ON and the book all for only $50. 


Canadian residents remit in U.S. funds 


POSTAGE & HANDLING CHARGES: 
Orders to $30 add $2 for PAH © Orders over $30 add $3 for P&H 


I NAME (PRINT) 


Voiry /STATE/ZIP eee et 
CALIF. RESIDENTS ADD 61% SALES TAX © USE ZIP CODE 


AS 
LOW IN 
AS QUANTITY 


NO GRAB BAGS 
NO SUBSTITUTIONS 


Additional Titles 
(_] #4506: Best of Cum 


{_] #4507: Ass Masters Special 

(_] #4511: Big Fuckin’ Tits 

(_) #4514: Girls Who Crave Big Cocks 
(_] #4516: Girls who Eat Cum 

(_] #4517: Girls who Take it Up the Ass 


PRICES—1 Mag., $3 © 3 for $6 
6 for $9 @ All 12. only $11.88 (99¢ EA) 
CHECK ITEMS DESIRED, CLIP WHOLE AD, SEND TO: 


PERSONAL SERVICE, Dept. HU-103 
Box 55093 e Sherman Oaks, CA 91413 
PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY 


Name 


Addr 


in Calif. add 6%2% sales tax 


Order Total § —— 
Add $2 postage & handling for up to 6 
magazines, $3 for 7 to 12 


PHONE, ¢SEX SLAVES 


“ll whip your ass, 
., ' torture your tits, 


squeeze your 

te be balls and make 
wa you scream 
Spatial in ecstasy 
._—_— while | 
Sex Slave! masturbate 


my hot, 
glistening 


pussy 
now!” 


? 


(213) 857-1099 


CREDIT CARDS 


We're 
ladies of 
the 
evening 
who 

know 

how 

to please. 
Experience 
the sheer 
delight of 
street 
women who 
can satisfy 
any sexual 
desire, 
anytime 
you want. 


Call us now! 
We're waiting. 


MAJOR 
CREDIT 
CARDS 


213 
89/-1098 


10 INCH PENIS 5’ 


IS NOW POSSIBLE... AND 
IT'S GUARANTEED! tsa 


NO MATTER WHAT SIZE YOU ARE NOW...YOU WILL 
GAIN UP TO 4 INCHES, NOT IN 6 WEEKS... BUT 
WITHIN 48 HOURS...AND IT'S GUARANTEED! 


That's right! If you are 6 inches when erect we 
guarantee to make your penis up to 4 inches — 
also thicker and firmer.You no longer need pills 
drugs or weights. The TENSOR is the simple, natu- 
ral way to prosthetically increase your penis to 
it's maximum dimensions. It will also help con- 
trol premature ejaculation. The TENSOR does all 
this and we GUARANTEE ITI Now being sold exclu- 
sively by mail 
The regular price is $19.95 only $675 
Special Customized Heavy Duty Model only $9.95 
Mail to HOLMES & ASSOC. Dept.5011 
P.O. Box 64748, Los Angeles, CA 90064 


HUSTLER. 
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A FANTASTIC 
FANTASY CONNECTION! 


A creative sexy 
girl of your dreams 
will call you back¢} 
immediately for a 

romantic experience | 
of anythirig your 
HARD desires. 


HEADS or TAILS? 


You choose .., Oral or Anal 


| NEED 
IT = 


mSometimes | get the itch 
iso bad that all 113 pounds 
lof me cries out to be 
crammed full of your love. 
Are you man enough for 
me? If you think so, I'll 
send you 8 photos of me 
nude, posed just the way 
you'd want me. Please 
enclose $3 to cover the 
costs. Please hurry! 
DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O. Box 483- N200 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 
(P.S. I'm not a pro, but a 
jreal small town girl with 
fan itch for the big time.) 


VISA 
AE 
M/C 


MC/VISA/DC/AMEX 


1-800-648-1001 


INQUIRE ABOUT OUR YEARLY MEMBERSHIP 


(213) 854-3425 


Direct Call Back upon request 


ALL PRODUCT Call Toll Free 


STRENGTHS 


LISTED BELOW | 800-221-1833 
a gegeaee IN NJ 201-838-5254 Sivas 
2 WE SHIP C.O.D. or eee 
PRE PAY: AND SAVE Staritaenit 
FREE SHIPPING 
TWO THOUSAND MINIMUM 
for free shipping 
One bottle order add 
$3.50 for shipping. 


(Please no personal checks) 
PO Box 2006, Houston TX 77252 


foes brid icied PRICE PER 100 
25 mg . Bottles of 100 pills $5.00 
415 Macopin Road Only 1 through 11 & 15 


Many New Products Available West Milford. NJ 07480 available in bottles of 100 
"Special Offer" 


3 A-DAY DIET PLAN (201) 838-5254 Select 10 bottles of 


15. WEIGHT NO MORE 30.00 100 pills - $40.00 


ww mg 
110 mg 


just to get you on 
our mailing list. 


Send $2 Postage 
& Handling to 
GOURMET OFFER 
P.0. Box 39 
Hollywood, Ca. 90028 


JANUARY HUSTLER 


POUBLE FUCKED\| 
4 - 


= 


7 ey 


5end To: MA ; ®S Dept. 4-16 
P.O. BOX 10935 - MERRILLVILLE, IN 46411 
Please rush me the item(s) indicated 
plus $3 p&h, quaranteed delivery 
|] Money Order |) Check as 
payment in full. Faster service w/cash or money 
under. Canadians, remit in U.S. tunds. No foreign 
5.0.0. s 
|} C.0.D. | enclose $5 extra. We specialize in 
APO, FPO, Canadian & Foreign orders add 10% 


lenclose $ 


This image was removed by LFP as per legal obligation 


EACH MAGAZINE IS FULL SIZE 8¥2x11, ALL COLOR 


Printed on the finest quality paper, complete with uncensored 
hardcore photography or your money back! 


UN DEWC ROUND 


TEN VIDEOS 


EACH VIDEO |S APPROX. Samii 
we — VOLUME 
OO MINIS. tenctH 


ONLY, 
hy] Se 


EACKIN 
QUANTURY 


We quarantee 
these videos to be 
fulliength (approx, 60 mins 
Bach) in tull color and sync 
sound with uncensored 
hardcore action! 


VIDEO PRICES 


Any Five Se 
Sag All Ten $50) 


lept. A-16 


items indicated 
P.O, BOX 12007 - MERRILLVILLE, IN 46411 


lenclose $ plus $3 p&n 
(-] Money Order |] Check as 

payment in full, Canadians remit in 

U.S. funds. No foreign C.0.D.'s 

(,Send C.0.D,'1 enclose $5 extra, [City 

plus $3 p&h 4s my BETALS Ne? 

Prseve specity [pe iF Ch Signature/Age/Date 


Name 
Address/Apt. # 


Name 


Address/Apt. # 


City/State/Zip 


Signature 
lam over 19 years.old & request sexually material 


WUida., 

Video 

HOURS 
LONG 


Featuring over 

30 Hot, Young 
Girls & Hard, Hung 
Studs from every 
walk of life 


Ov ONLY $14.95 FOR THIS 2 HOUR TAPE 


Send To Dept. A-16 
664 N. Mich, Av. #1010-2M40 - Chicago, IL 60611 


USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER- CHECK PRICES & SELECTIONS _| 
MONEYBACK GUARANTEE|Send To. PRINTERS ROW obept 4-16 


P.O 


. BOX 5460-C 


Name 
. | Address/Apt. # 
Stale/Zip 
a) Signature/Age/Date ... 
| am over 19 yrs. old and request this material 


Address/ Apt. # 


City/State/Zip 


Signature/Age/ Date 
Cj VHS 


fam 19 yrs. of age 


IS IT WORTH $20 IF WE 
GUARANTEED YOU COULD 


PENIS! 
° 


AND GUARANTEED 
YOU COULD STAY HARD . 
AS LONG AS YOU WISH! 


If the answer is yes, you } 
need the APEX METHOD, 8 / 
modern miracle that heips 

you to enjoy a fuller, 

longer lasting sexual 

performance. 

OUR PROVEN LATICES 

PROCEDURE WILL ALMOST, 

INSTANTLY SHOW A 

DRAMATIC INCREASE IN 

PENIS LENGTH AND DIAMETER. 

@ ADD 3 INCHES OR MORE TO YOUR PENIS 

@ INCREASE YOUR PENIS DIAMETER 30% 

@ HELPS YOU CONTROL PRE-MATURE CLIMAX 

® ALL THIS WITHOUT PUMPS, VACUUMS, 

WEIGHTS, STRAPS OR PLASTIC SURGERY. 
SPECIAL OFFER! 

Send half now and pay the balance only 
when you are completely satisfied 
Regular Apex Method — gain up to 3 inches 
Guaranteed gain 2 inches...$20. Send $10 now 
and balance when you are satisfied 
Super Apex procedure — gain up to 4 inches 
Guaranteed gain 3 inches...$30. Send $15 now 
and balance when you are satisfied 

SATISFY YOURSELF. SATISFY YOUR SEX 
PARTNER. END SEXUAL FRUSTRATION 
AND DISAPPOINTMENT FOREVER! 


VALLEY MEDICAL - ROOM 1105 Dept. 1H 
Box 1381 No. Hollywood, Ca 91604 


PHONE NYMPHO 


will do anything! 


Ya 
(212) 227-8299 MOIVISA 


DIRECT CALL AVAILABLE 


FREE MONTHLY NEWSLETTER 
(IN PA., 800-833-7500) 


CALL 

mt 800-441-9995 

FOR DISCOUNTED RATE CALL (215) 855-6110 
ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS ONLY 


Satisfaction is a phone call away... 


west / 14-261-0400 ras:212-614-9101 


MC/VISA * 24 HRS. 


MADAM ‘‘X”’ 


PHONE 
FANTASY! 


Painful Pleasures le 
Await As | Bring ; ' 
YouTo Your * 
Knees! Call Me 
If You Dare!! 
SLAVE 


call ANAL ALICE 


MC/VISA/AE ~ FREE long-distance call backs 


(818) 506-8824 


KELLIE’S OF 
LAS VEGAS 


(702) 739-1449 


LIVE PHONE SEX 
LAS VEGAS GIRLS DO IT BETTER! 
24 HRS. 
VISA ® M.C. © AM. EXP. 
NO RESTRICTIONS 
OR LIMITATIONS 
DOMINANCE 


[_] THIS EXACT 
BI-MAG $7 


] 3 OTHER 
BI-MAGS, OUR 
CHOICE . .$16 
{_] BOTH, 
ONLY $21 
Add 50¢ per mag 
for postage & handling. 
MARK'S, Box 1267, Studio City, CA 91604 


JANUARY HUSTLER 


Why pay the regular price of $59.95? 


WOW! LESS THAN $252, 
FOR GOLDEN GIRL VIDEOS __ 


m= —_ THE HOTTEST ONE-HOUR TAPES! TOTALLY EXPLICIT! FAMOUS STARS! GREAT SEX ACTION! 


All these 


GOLDEN - 
GIRLS 


Videos only 


}} $29.95 


each! 


Or 4 for 
$99.95!!! = VOL 15 


VoL= 18 


Gs eae as a a cer aa ee wc ss ce eel ele ee he cece en ee ce 


DE 
4 PT. H1-86 
EASUREMART Total Order ________ FOREIGN ORDERS USE INTER: 

17029 DEVONSHIRE ST., SUITE 155 : , NATIONAL MONEY ORDERS NAME 

NORTHRIDGE, CA 91325 TO ORDER ee IN U.S. DOLLARS ONLY. Kneeces 
| PLEASE CHECK ONE: COBETA (VHS CALL as ENCLOSE CHECK OR 

OVOL. 5,$29.95 OVC-502,$45.00 TOLL-FREE Shipping and MONEY ORDER CITY/STATE] ZIP. 25 bet aes | BE eat ee 

i 6, $29. O : yi handling DVISA COMASTERCARD ae 2 ae i 5 ee EAT Ee Pe 
DVOL. 6, $29.95 OMVC-702, $45.00 $d Gb cehel ie t | 

OVOL. 7,$29.95 OVC-704, $45.00 1-800- ae) Wee Ge A (GABE 


O VOL, 10, $29.95 0 VC-708, $45.00 a TOTAL Interbank No. | | eS Exp.Date | 
UO VOL. 15, $29.95 OVC-709, $45.00 528 6050 Void j e hibited: T ” Floride ‘mo. year 
O VOL. 18, $29.95 DO VC-710, $45.00 Ext. | 869 in states where pro! ibited: Texas, Tennessee, A 


GEIS, 202-00 (Have MasterCard Enciosed is $3.00 for the big SIGNATURE 


MAGAZINES 5001, $7.00 _ or Visa No. Ready) PLEASURE MART Sex Catalog | HEREBY STATE THAT | AM OVER 21 YEARS OF AGE AND DE- 


VF-100,$7.00 (VF-102, $7.00 SIRE TO RECEIVE SEXUALLY ORIENTED MATERIAL FOR MY 
O VF-101,$7.00 OVF-103, $7.00 ($3.00 will be credited to your first purchase.) OWN USE. 


FREE LIVE = 
PHONE 9 | Nansen 
MAGS 


Buy 1 Call, Get 10 Free pees 


$19.95 
@ Live not a recording @® Visa / Mastercard accepted @ Call 
anytime, day ornight M No personal questions asked @ Talk as 
long as you want @™ No hassle, high satisfaction 


Hi (212) 809-4477 
(213) 381-3191 M (314) 361-7117 
WED SEER AGILE Ata IT ANTI TSER © N RD 


WHAT'S WRONG WITH 
THIS PICTURE ? 


7 f (415) 
Pe 346-3209 


DISCOVER 


C 
J 

s DIRTY 

DIVERSIONS! 

SELENA’S 

SHE=MALES 

4 CALL (1-) 312- 

| 274-9600 


Call me and tell me what's wrong with my 
photo & 1’ Il fulfill your wildest fantasy for tees 


(415) 668-9510 Good be [aura 


MEMBERSHIP FREE! 


JANUARY HUSTLER 


ATTE 


AS PART OF A MOST UNUSUAL PUBLIC- 
ITY CAMPAIGN, California Video Prod. is 
making available a limited number of its NEW- 
EST, UNRELEASED XXxX-rated hard-core er- 
otica for only $9 each. They are being offered 
prior to theater distribution and are the LAT- 
EST, PRE-PRODUCTION, PRE-RELEASE 
video treatments of the hottest, most sexually 
explicit screen stories ever slated for the X- 
rated market—written & conceived for the big- 
gest name stars in the tradition of Seka, John 
Holmes, and Marilyn Chambers. 


THESE ARE NOT VIDEOTAPES SPLICED 
TOGETHER with a hodge-podge of incom- 
plete bits & pieces. These are complete 90 
minute stories from start to finish. Each is sep- 
arate & individually packaged. WE CERTIFY 
THAT NO MATTER WHAT THE GOVERN- 
MENT MAKES US DO TO CENSOR THEM 
PRIOR TO DISTRIBUTION, WHAT YOU GET 
WILL BE THE ORIGINAL, UNCUT SCRIPT 
AS IT WAS MEANT TO BE ENJOYED. 


HOW CAN WE MAKE THIS OFFER AT 
THIS PRICE? It's simple. We're betting that 
the excitement generated by this campaign will 
pay off later—with huge box-office receipts 
and runaway video sales. However, to keep 
processing costs down, we must request that 
you order at least 3 selections. 


BUT THERE IS A CATCH—All we ask in 
return for making this adult entertainment 
available to you is that you fill out & return the 
questionnaire you'll be receiving with your or- 
der. (It needn't be signed.) Your responses to 
our questions will be a tremendous help to us 
in producing X-rated pictures the public will 
want. In fact, your response is the whole aim 
of this campaign. The more selections you re- 
view the more valuable your input becomes. 


T00 
YOUR SELECTIONS: | Delow. (Minimum of 3. please.) 
You must fill out & re-] CO JAMMING IT 
turn this application, ( FAST AND FURIOUS 
and survey form Prato. CO CHERRY ORCHARD GIRLS 
copies will mot De. CONE FOOT FROM HEAVEN 
eo ' & SLIPPERY WHEN WET 
PRICES: [ LET ME SHOW YOU HOW 
Any 3 selections -$27 ' CO TIGHT SITUATIONS 
Four - $36 ¢ Five - $45 | CALL THE WAY UP 
Six - $54 ¢ Seven-$63! | own a: COVHS CO BETA 
All 8 selections -$72 | © Yes! | qualify for the 


BONUS videotape. 
Tt 
' 
Re-orders cannot bey ——** —— a" — 
accepted. Limit of 8, Canadian residents remit 


selections per house-, in U.S. funds, 
hold. PLEASE 


NTION: VIDEO COLLECTORS! 


A Public Announcement from California Video Prod. 


90 MINUTE 
XXX-RATED HARDCORE!! 


ONLY ot EACH 
(This is Not a Misprint) 


APPLICATION /“ SURVEY FORM 
BTAIN 1 Please make your selections 


ADD CORRECT SALES TAX City/State/Zip 


Therefore, to encourage you to review as 
many selections as possible, we are going to 
offer an additional bonus. 


FREE-FREE If you order all 8 selections, 
you will receive, ABSOLUTELY FREE, the 
“California Sex Spectacular,” our collector's 
edition video-tape of the Best of Sex, featuring 
no less than 25 of your favorite stars in the 
wildest, hottest action you'll ever see. Sold na- 
tionally for $99, but yours FREE for ordering 
all 8. FREE TICKETS—For each title you 
order, you'll receive 2 FREE Souvenir Tickets 
to the local theater premiere. 


CHOOSE FROM THESE SELECTIONS— 
These XXX film treatments were written & con- 
ceived for big-name casts in the tradition of stars 
like these. 

1. “JAMMING IT"—Wild adventures of female 
rock group who excels on the “skin flute”! 
Seka, John Holmes. 

2. "FAST & FURIOUS"—Marilyn Chambers— 
stock-car racer with lust in high gear! 

3. “CHERRY ORCHARD GIRLS"—2 city girls 
get jobs on farm & get their cherries plucked! 
Anna Ventura, Pia Snow. 

4. "ONE FOOT FROM HEAVEN"—Teacher in- 
herits 12-inch candle that turns her into a slut! 
Jesie St. James. 

5. “SLIPPERY WHEN WET"—Slipping, sliding 
adventures of female mud wrestlers. Lisa 
DeLeeuw, Rhonda Jo Petty. 

6. "LET ME SHOW YOU HOW"—Bridget Mo- 
net as private masseuse specializing in mas- 
saging “love muscles"! 

7. "TIGHT SITUATIONS"—2 wild & sexy girls 
compete for the “tightest fit” prize! Annette Ha- 
ven, Oral Annie. 

8. "ALL THE WAY UP"—Exclusive swinger's 
club headquartered in elevator of a high-rise! 
Veronica Hart, Eric Edwards. 


CALIFORNIA VIDEO PRODS. Dept. so11 
9903 Santa Monica Bivd., Beverly Hills, CA 90212 


Gentlemen: Rush items indicated. | enclose $ 
OCheck OM.0. as payment in full 
POSTAGE & HANDLING: You must add $1 for EACH 
selection you request. NO C.0.0. 
YOU MUST READ & SIGN THIS: 
| deciare | am an adult of at least 18 years of age. interested in 


receiving sexually-oriented material for use in my own home. | 
promise not to copy or duplicate this material 


Signature 


Name 


CO a 


anna 
MAXIMUM <3 


POTENTIAL 


HEAVY 
DUTY 
VACUUM 
BULB 
BUILDS UP 
AMAZING 

AMOUNT GENUINE 
OF SUCTION ye CLEAR 
ACRYLIC 


CYLINDER 


~_" SURE SEAL 


DD 


SIMPLY APPLY 
LUBRICANT FOR PERFECT BOND 


CHECK 
VALVE 
ASSURES 
SUSTAINED 
SUCTION 


Have you ever envied men who had tre- 
mendous penis dimensions? ... erect 
measurements of 8, 9, even 10 inches? 
Many devices have been put on the market 
to massage, exercise and enlarge the male 
penis, but none comes close to the 
MEASURE-X. We gladly stack our 
product against any other enlarger on the 
market, regardless of price. Even electric 
models costing $60 and more. And to back 
up our claim we give you something no 
other company dares to give you — a 
money back guarantee with 10-day free 
trial. Amazing offer . . . amazing product. 
Won't she be surprised & delighted when 
she sees the new you? 


ADD $2 POSTAGE & HANDLING 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Ten-day trial offer. Full refund if you don't find 
the MEASURE-X produces the greatest 
suction and most pleasurable enlargement 
massage of any enlarger on the market, regard- 
less of price. 


Send To: VICTOR PRODUCTS, Dept. HULO3 
11736 Vose St., North Hollywood, CA 91605 


IN CALIF. ADD 62% SALES TAX © PLEASE PRINT 


Name 


Card # 


Expires 
($1 surcharge on credit card orders) 


xg INNOCENT 
A hie FUN! 


“Thrust your big, hard : : ‘(' (1°) 312- 
_ deep inside my tight, 274-9600 


hole. | t 
asshole. | love to feel CLUB NICE -BOX 345 
Te caeuehe a | KENILWORTH, IL 60043 


as | squeeze your shaft DIRECT CONTACTS-NO CODED ADS 


CALL 24 HRS. A DAY 


Faudonar Box 
NEWYORK’S “2% © anvruina 
HOTTEST YOU WANT 
PHONE ™ ANYTHING! 
FANTASIES & s 


24 Ho! 


y 212/ 317-3958 ( 


MEN AVAILABLE ON REQUEST 


THE CALIFORNIAWAY 
NO RESTRICTIONS 
WITH OUR HIGH QUALITY DIET AIDS | SPEAK TO YOUR DREAM GIRL 
AND KEEP IT OFF pin ,OUR pac i TAPES | NOW...LIVE! 
AND PLAN | CALL 24 HOURS - FREE CALL BACK | 
| (818) 887-0922 
ALL MAJOR | 


CREDIT CARDS | 
ONLY | 


ALL AGES & RACES 
if HOT & YOUR WAY | 
THE ULTIMATE | 
PHONE LAY | 


7 DAY 24 HOURORDER ONLY 
GET % OUNCE .999 PURE SILVER COIN FREE WITH $45.00 PURCHASE Am Ex*COD *VISA*MC 
GET 1 OUNCE .999 PURE SILVER COIN/BAR FREE WITH $75.00 PURCHASE 
ul E IME OFFER LY! O \ INDIANA AND INFO 
STRENGTH 9. FASTLENE..250mgcat]  SUBLIMINALISELF veal 
44 MAGNUM . 355mg caf.]10. VALENTINE . . . 250mg cal. HYPNOSIS WEIGHT LOSS| Op MAL Qnoen 
3 WHITE BI 11, LITDONNA, --100mgcel|  PSSEITE TAPE Am ExeCOD 
WHITE BIRD ‘ 1 ig cal 
BLUE BIRD -|DIET AID 100 for $5.00 BOOS BON oe 


.357 MAGNUM .[12. FLASH aiet TAB 37.5mg PPA J OTHER TAPES AVAILABLE Iatnepala IN 46201 
Bhai DT 


REBEL : * 
EXCALIBUR 300mgcat | ffs oy reap Pe | rLasn Tas "25mg ES 


sacar Ne ov [SiE8B [SME] SOR, oem | Ea nmnn 714-752-2299 


JANUARY HUSTLER 


HUSTLER. 
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LEATHER | 
405 

} 

C \¥ 


ba hl 


WE 


MISTRESS ELAINE | 
LSIRICT & oe 


DONNA 


DON’T JUST FANTASIZE 
ABOUT IT 


Private | The Swingers 
Encounters | Exc 
Meet Hct Liberated ladies | Open minded couples and 
intere ted in new erotic | bi-sexual girls —— 
acinar Call today 
fe) us and 
uninioled sex 


(213) 630-0813 | (213) 602-2307 


YOUR WILDEST 
FANTASIES CUM TRUE! 
4 GREAT WAYS TO 
MEET WOMEN! 


GREAT DATES | MADAM HELGA‘'S | 


Sexy but sweet girls | Explore the secrets of 
interested in love, | dominance, ere B+D, 


213)630-0932| (213) 630-8419 
MEET REAL WOMEN 
WHO WANT 


REAL SEX 


SOFT & SEDUCTIVE § 


JENNIFER'S 
415 929-6963 
om + NO collect 
callbacks 
* ALL major 
credit cards 
+ 24 hours 
XXX 
phoneline 
$25.00 


DOMINATION AVAILABLE 


im “Anyway 
you like it” 
MC/VISA 


AMEX 
24 HHRS 


as bs 
SWINGERS CONTACT 1-901-323-9401 


(~ Hot and Horny college 
girl 


needs men of all ages 


and races for intimate 
phone sex. 5 3 0 
Call Kim Daniels 
WAL 


PHONE SEX 
(212) 683-5570 


JANUARY HUSTLER 


“Jack off your 
stiff dick as we 
tongue our 
clits, finger 
our tight, 


juicy pussies 


and suck 


our mouth- 
watering 
breasts to 
erotic sex 
climaxes!” 


ALL MAJOR 
CREDIT CARDS 


HUSTLER JANUARY 


» Name 
) Address 


, City State 


SEE BACK COVER 


Name 
Address _ 


City 
State/Zip | 
Card # 
Expiration Date 
List titles by name and amount 


Sub Total 
Shipping & Handling. 
NY res. add 8 1/4% sales tax 


TOTAL 


Signature (No order shipped without signature 
certitying legal age) 


Enclosed is || Check | |Money Order 
VISA _\Mastercard 
Format: BETA ~)VHS 
Command Video Catalogue $5.00 
All tapes guaranteed 100% against detects, if 
returned within 10 days. All tapes are pays 
packaged and shipped by private courier (UPS) 
You must use street address, no P.O. box. Order 
5 of more tapes and shipping & handling are FREE 


SE-2 
4540 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10036 


h, Available in 
») black or gray 


HUSTLER PRODUCTIONS 
RO. Box 67800-5285, Los Angeles, CA 90067 CGNHT 

T-shirt size: © Small © Medium © Large © Extra Large 
Color: © Black w/white lettering © Gray w/black lettering 
Please add $1.50 for postage and handling 
for each T-shirt ordered. 
Make checks payable to HUSTLER PRODUCTIONS. 
Enclosed is © check or s money order 
(cash not accepted), or charge to my o MC co VISA: 


Signature (! am over 18 years of age) Date 


EPRONE FANTASIES 
#4 HOURS A DAY. 


Call Alexandra 


[21 2)-732-6749 
ISA/MASTERCARD 


Allow 6 to 8 weeks for delivery. 


119 


HUSTLER. 
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WI A. 


TAROQ 
AMERICAN-STYLE 


AS LOW AS 


WHEN YOU PURCHASE 
ALL FOUR TITLES OR 


$59 a. 
WHEN PURCHASED 
SEPARATELY 


TOLL FREE 1-800-458-4396 3 ND cate col, PART 4 — THE EXCITED CONCLUSION 
in California 1-818-993-5858 g 2 wl : ae 
ye \ COLOR CATALOGS $3 Using all her charms, Nina climbs 


\ to the top of the Hollywood heap. 


ST AN SEND TO: VCA PICTURES FREE FULL-COLOR Available in May, 1986. 
‘SS\ . 9333 OSO AVE., DEPT. HU1-6 CATALOG WITH EVERY 
“CHATSWORTH, CA 91311-6089 PURCHASE. 


SEE COUPON ON PAGE 29. 


Vinee ee 


7 
ee Maen 


[A DIVISION OF VCA LABS, INC 


SY 


aye Te —_ ee 
gl 5 ee iad uF : i 
i ats two tempting adult fear th 
> Vea PICTURES presen’s easure. B * a 
double video eoCass are 400% guara’ 


y % 
d work it out wit 
or ROT ic AEROBICS from 


Starning 
Desiree Lane 
Rene Summers 
Crystal Lake 
Bunny Bl eu 


—Everyonen 
i uring on 10 MET 

wos in town. «<2 million 

exvial PONET! ryt 

Coming in Februa 


yOung ails lve out ther meg porgeaus 
with the help of some vs 
~~ S ibe ae 
in 
ALL FILMS ea onary io 
(ja = WP) Plus $5 pL FL 
Ded v SHIPPING ss AATED OR 
WOW & ® HANDLING SEE COUPONONPAGE29. \N co 
TO ORDER TOLL FREE ies ee 
1-800-458-4336 WEA seno 10: vea Pictures 
IN CALIFORNIA ~ 9333 0SO AVE., DEPT. HU1-6 
Aomson or veavansmc CHATSWORTH, CA 91311-6089 


1-818-993-5858 


